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The  Iris 

I  wander  on  o'er  hill,  o'er  field, 

Through  happy  lanes  I  love  so  well, 

But  to  an  impulse  I  must  yield, 

That  guides  my  footsteps  to  the  dell. 

There  violets  Uft  their  modest  heads. 

The  white  anemone  I  see ; 
The  lovely  ferns  look  from  their  beds — 

They  seem  to  softly  beckon  me. 

'  Yet  all  these  beauties  of  the  wood 

Do  not  exactly  satisfy; 
I'd  like  to  tell  you,  if  I  could. 

The  something  that  I  long  to  spy. 

At  last  I  know,  my  heart  has  told: 
An  Iris;  here  it  stands  alone! 

Its  lovely  banner  doth  unfold — 
I  take  it,  keep  it  for  my  own. 

And  as  I  wander  home  again 

I  clasp  it  closel}'  to  my  breast, 

Feeling  the  joy  of  my  great  gain. 

Of  all  the  flowers,  to  me  'tis  best. 
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R.  T.  Smith,  Chairman  L.  G.  O'Bryan,  Secretary 

ATTORNEY  O'BRYAN   BROTHERS 

William  E.  Ward 

ADVERTISING   MANAGER   OP   THE   "CUMBERLAND   PRESBYTERIAN" 

Walter  H.  Clark 

SECRETARY   PHILLIPS    &    BUTTORFF   MANUFACTURING   COMPANY 

J.  D.  Blanton 
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Henry  Sperry 
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Claude  P.  Street 

MANAGER   JESSE   FRENCH   PIANO   AND   ORGAN    COMPANY 

EusTicE  A.  Hail 

VICE-PRESIDENT  UNION   BANK  AND   TRUST   COMPANY 

Clarence  B.  Wallace 

PRINCIPAL  UNIVERSITY   SCHOOL 

J.  D.  Plunket,  M.D. 

VICE-PRESIDENT   NATIONAL   FERTILIZER   COMPANY 

Leland  Hume 
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Executive  Committee 

R.  T.  Smith,  Chairman  L.  G.  O'Bryan,  Secretary 

J.  D.  Blanton 
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Henry  Sperry 


Officers  of  Instruction  and  Government 

Session  of  1 907- 1 908 

.  JOHN  DIELL  BLANTON,  LL.D President 

BELL  JENNINGS .      Principal  School  Department 

ANNA  HAWES  BLANTON Principal  Home  Department 

MUSA  McDonald Assistant  Principal  Home  Department 


Bell  Jennings Sacred  History 

Olive  Carter  Ross Literature,  English 

Elizabeth  Green Literature,  English,  Art  History 

Annie  E.  Tillett History,  English 

Helen  Thach Latin,  Greek 

Louise  E.  Jaccard French 

Anna  Essinger German 

Laura  Sheppe Mathematics 

Ellen  McBryde  Brown Intermediate  Department 

Musa  McDonald Primary  Department 

Caroline  Leavell Science 

Mary  Harrison  Herbrick Domestic  Science 

Lamira  Goodwin Art 

Leon  F.  Miller Dean  of  Music  Faculty,  Violincello 

D.  F.  Conrad Piano,  Theory 

Franz  Xaver  Muhlbauer  . Piano 

Elizabeth  C.  Caldwell Piano,  History  of  Music 

Susan  Cosgrove Piano 

Catherine  Rose  Larmer     . Piano 

LuLiE  L.  Randle Piano,  Sight  Reading 

EsTELLE  Roy  Schmitz Piano 

Fritz  Schmitz Violin,  Harmony 

Charles  Wanzer  Starr Voice  Culture 

Martha  Lanier  Scruggs ; Voice  Culture 

Mary  Fletcher  Cox Expression,  Physical  Culture 

Elizabeth  White       ....    Superintendent  of  Practice  and  Study  Hall 

Annie  Litton Librarian 

Mary  P.  Carter Matron 

Nettie  B.  Handley Housekeeper 

Grace  Thomas Secretary 

Dr.  Richard  Jones Special  Lectures 


MISS  OLIVE  C.  ROSS 


With  the  gratitude  of  the  Senior  Class 
in  recognitio7i  of  the  more  intellecttial 
appreciation  of  good  literature  and  the 
broader  outlook  on  life  she  has  given  us 
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The  Alumnae  Association 

Mrs.  Bradley  Walker,  President 
Miss  Mamie  Burke,  Treasurer 
Mrs.  Will  R.  Manier,  Vice-President 
Miss  Anna  Russell  Cole,  Secretary 

THE  Alumnas  Association  of  Ward  Seminary  began  its  history 
in  1890,  and  since  1897  the  Association  has  been  a  corporate 
body  with  its  present  form  of  organization  and  object. 
Every  graduate  of  Ward  Seminary  is  entitled  to  membership  and  to 
the  privileges  of  the  Association.  The  work  of  the  Association 
begins  on  the  last  Friday  of  each  October,  and  at  stated  intervals 
during  the  school  year  meetings  of  the  organization  are  held.  Each 
Tuesday  of  Commencement  Week  is  observed  as  Alumnae  Day,  a 
time  set  apart  for  the  reunion  of  former  graduates  and  for  the  wel- 
coming of  the  graduating  class  to  membership  in  the  Association. 
A  business  meeting  is  held  on  the  morning  of  Alumnae  Day,  usually 
followed  by  some  social  gathering;  and  in  the  evening  a  reception 
or  banquet  is  given  to  the  graduating  class. 

The  main  object  of  the  Alumnae  Association  is  to  bring  the 
graduates  of  the  school  into  a  sincere  and  cordial  fellowship,  and 
to  continue  after  graduation  the  delightful  relationships  of  school 
life.  It  also  endeavors  to  uphold  the  school  in  some  of  its  many 
high  purposes,  and  to  cherish  a  feeling  of  loyalty  for  all  of  the 
school's  interests. 

The  funds  of  the  treasury  of  the  Association  are  devoted  to  a 
scholarship  for  the  benefit  of  a  daughter  of  a  graduate,  subject  to 
certain  conditions. 


The  Post  Graduate  Class 

Officers 

Margaret  Warner President 

Anne  Gayle  Norvell Secretary 

Members 
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Senior  Class 

Motto:  "To  thine  own  self  be  true" 

Flower:  White  Rose 

Colors:  Dark  Blue  and  Gold 

Officers 

Mary  Sperry President 

Leslie  Nelson  Savage     .     Vice-President 

Mary  Linda  Manier       .      .      .    Secretary 

Zara  Chapman Treasurer 


The  Senior  Nursery 

Listen,  oh  Freshman,  and  do  not  droop  your  head; 
See  these  wise  Seniors  and  be  comforted. 
Take  heart,  although  you  often  act  a  dunce — 
Listen!    Cheer  up!    See!    They  were  all  young  once. 


Four  moons  have  shone  on  this  maid  we  learn, 

In  Hfe  she  has  only  a  start. 
To  this  early  age  she  would  like  to  return 

When  called  on  in  History  of  Art. 


JENNIE    ALEXANE 
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Louise  Bennett  you  see  is  a  dear  little  thing, 
The  belle  of  the  curls  and  the  bows. 

She  can  talk  and  giggle  and  laugh  and  sing, 
And  never  is  troubled  with  woes. 


This  little  mite  is  frightened  you  see, 
She  thinks  of  hard  study  at  Ward's. 

Being  a  Senior!     Who  wouldn't  be? 

When  diplomas  we  have  to  look  towards. 


IDA    CAMPBELL 


Miss  Carmack  we've  found  has  a  quiet  mind, 

Tho'  active  and  ready  to  work; 
A  soberer  maid  'twould  be  hard  to  find, 

And  her  duty  she  never  will  shirk. 


CHRISTINE    CARMACK 


This  child  in  the  depths  of  a  velvety  chair, 
From  the  far  north  descended  to  Nashville, 

To  manage  our  business  and  lighten  our  care ; 
And  she's  good!  and  not  a  bit  bashful. 


ZARA   CHAPMAN 
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Now  Emily  dear,  with  her  look  rather  pert, 
Is  still  favoring  those  all  around  her 

With  the  same  saucy  look  which  stings  with- 
out hurt; 
And  we  certainly  are  glad  that  we  found  her. 


EMILY   CRAIG 


Before  us,  with  wide,  intellectual  brow, 

A  lassie  called  Iris  we  see. 
Simple  and  quiet  she  has  been  and  is  now. 

But  a  great  mathematician  will  be. 


IRIS   FORD 


And  who  do  you  think  this  little  one  is, 
This  giggling  kid  with  the  curl? 

She  is  now  "sixteen  without  any  kiss," 
She's  the  dignified  "Gibson  Girl." 


MARY   CORNE 


SARA   GOODPASTURE 


Did  you  ever  see  a  more  winning  child, 

With  up-to-date  beauty  and  antique  name? 

In  her  ways  she  is  gentle  and  sweet  and  mild, 
Our  quiet  but  sweet  Sarah  Jane. 


Oh,  Cecil,  we  wonder  what  your  fate  will  be 
When  we  leave  with  diplomas  in  May! 

Please  don't  change  your  "Hart"  for  any  old 
he. 
But  be  true  to  us  always  we  pray. 


CECIL   HART 


A  Franklin  miss  now  at  us  looks, 

A  maid  who's  both  simple  and  charming. 

I'm  sure  she  is  fond  of  deep  cozy  nooks, 
Her  effect  on  the  boys  is  alarming. 


ANNIE   KIJ 


HAZELLE    LANE 


A  Yankee  baby  you  see  here  I  think — 

In  her  chin  is  an  indentation ; 
Her  hair  is  yellow  and  her  cheeks  are  pink, 

And  Lane  is  her  appellation. 


This  babe  is  Stella,  you  possibly  know 

A  miss  of  considerable  style. 
Her  name's  hard  to  rhyme — impossible,  so 

We'll  now  let  it  drop  for  a  while. 


STELLA   LEETH 


This  is  a  likeness  of  young  Miss  Manier, 
Whose  attractiveness  is  not  denied; 

She  is  pretty  and  sweet  and  very  sincere. 
And  undoubtedly  dignified  (?). 


Who  would  think  this  was  Laura  McBryde, 
This  solemn  young  miss  we  see  here? 

She  holds  her  dollie  with  so  much  pride 
It  must  seem  to  her  very  dear. 
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LAURA   M'BRYDE 


She  is  the  j-oungest  of  all  our  class, 
But  I  trust  the  secret  you'll  keep; 

For  "old  in  her  ways"  is  this  wonderful  lass, 
With  her  lovers  piled  up  in  a  heap. 


HELEN   NELSON 


You  will  never  guess  who's  here,  I  bet ! 

If  3'ou  hear  her  name  you  will  know, 
For  it  is  one  that  you'll  never  forget — 

Here  goes:    It  is  Omohundro. 


LIDA   OMOHUNDRO 


This  little  girl  so  extremelv  staid 

Looks  like  a  dear  little  mouzer. 
To  make  her  smile,  I  am  sore  afraid 

That  we'll  have  to  do  something  to  Rouzer. 


MARIE    ROrZER 


S'ELL   SAVAGE 
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Now  here  we  see  our  own  brilliant  Xell, 
Her  mind  is  wonderfully  strong; 

She  holds  us  all  quite  under  a  spell 
With  tales  of  her  travels  long. 


Little  Lois  May  looks  awfully  mad, 
Something  unusual  you  know; 

Her  general  expression  is  joj^ul  and  glad. 
And  her  spirits  never  get  low. 


"         /- 


This  bonnie  wee  lassie  we  have  here  displayed 

Is  our  President  loyal  and  true; 
She's  a  dear  little,  dainty,  but  hard-working 
maid — 

I'm  crazy  about  her,  aren't  you? 


1ARY   SPERRY 


It  was  surely  a  piece  of  huge  good  luck 
When  we  found  this  picture  so  winning; 

For  it  is  none  other  than  little  "Duck," 
Who  sends  the  fellows  a-spinning. 


STUBBLEFIELD 


Martha  Washington  is  no  more. 

But  her  namesake  here  we  have  still; 

To  her  whose  very  name  we  adore 
I  beseech  you  your  glasses  to  fill. 


ASHINGTON  TILLMAN 


A  plump  little  lady  in  Hazel  we  find, 
With  her  dimples  and  soft  little  chin. 

But  in  old  Louisiana  she's  one  of  her  kind. 
And  a  heart  for  her's  easy  to  win. 


HAZEL   THOMPSON 


That  this  is  a  flirt,  ^vho  dares  to  deny? 

With  the  smile  and  roguish  brown  e^-es; 
She  leads  the  men  on  till  for  her  they  would 
die, 

Then  stings  them,  you  savey;   she's  wise. 


*1IE    THOMPSON 
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ANNIE    BYE 


This  sweet  little  "Byrd"  we  all  love  well; 

Ward  she  is  loyally  surnamed. 
All  her  virtues  'twould  be  hard  to  tell. 

But  we're  sure  some  day  she'll  be  famed. 


-^Jhn 


Flavia's  name  is  the  hardest  to  rh^'me 

Of  any  we  yet  have  seen; 
But  here's  to  the  girl  who  is  all  the  time 

In  a  humor  too  good  for  a  queenJ 


FLAVIA   WIGGINS 


/T 


This  young  one  hails  from  Mexico, 
And  if  you  desire  to  tease  her. 

Tell  her  she  looks  like  Flavia;  then 
Call  her  a  Mexican  "greaser." 


►    ^ 


Helen,  the  wise,  you  have  before  you. 
Her  name  sure  does  suit  her  al"Wright.' 

A  dandy  teacher  she'd  make  for  true. 
She  studies  with  main  and  with  might. 


HELEN   WRIGHT 
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Editorial 

IT  CANNOT  be  denied  that  school  spirit  is  a  large  factor  in  our 
modem  educational  institutions.  Besides  being  an  inspiration 
for  good  work  and  conduct  to  the  individual  pupils,  it  helps 
to  strengthen  and  build  up  the  school  or  college.  When  a  girl  enters 
a  college  where  the  students  are  enthusiastic  over  the  college  affairs, 
she  naturally  begins  to  think  the  athletics,  the  clubs  and  the  by-laws, 
etc.,  are  the  best  in  the  world,  consequently,  she,  with  many  others, 
makes  her  opinions  known,  and  thus  the  fame  of  the  school  spreads. 
In  our  opinion  school  spirit  ought  to  come  before  anything  else. 
Personal  and  Sorority  likes  and  dislikes  should  not  influence  any 
girl  when  a  matter  of  college  importance  is  being  discussed.  Each 
ought  to  realize  that  much  of  the  school's  high  standing  depends 
on  the  student's  loyalty  and  faithfulness ;  it  forms  a  tie  that  lightens 
the  many  duties  and  hours  of  hard  work,  that  of  necessity  must  be 
endured  throughout  the  long  school  year.  We  may  look  back  with 
pleasure  to  the  days  when  we  dreamed  of  doing  great  things,  not 
only  for  glory,  the  glory  that  would  come  to  us,  but  for  the  fame 
that  would  be  added  to  our  school  as  well. 

Therefore,  to  keep  this  enthusiasm  ever  in  the  minds  and  hearts 
of  our  girls,  we,  the  Class  of  1908,  have  spent  much  time  and  thought 
in  endeavoring  to  bind  into  this  small  volume,  the  joys,  the  sorrows, 
the  blunders,  and  the  successes  of  our  student  body,  in  order  that 
in  the  years  to  come  we  may,  in  reviewing  these  pages,  still  feel  a 
great  warmth  in  our  hearts,  when  we  remember  the  many  pleasant 
days  we  enjoyed  during  hard  study  at  Ward's. 


The  Seniors'  Alphabet 


A  sturdy  old  Saxon  named  ART, 

Who  in  history  has  played  quite  a  part, 

Formed  the  Round  Table 

Bad  knights  to  disable, 
For  which  act  he  is  thought  very  smart. 

B 

BOBBY  was  a  gay  Scottish  blade. 

He  courted  every  shy  Scotch  maid. 
So  handsome  and  smart 
He  could  win  any  heart ; 

But  he  soon  forgot  vows  that  he  made. 


CARLYLE  was  a  writer  of  force. 
He  wrote  many  a  learned  discourse. 
His  knowledge  of  life 
Couldn't  lose  him  his  wife. 
For  in  those  days  there  was  no  divorce. 


DANTE  visited— well 

You  know  where  the  wicked  ones  dwell. 
He  saw  such  a  sight 
That  he  sat  down  to  write, 

But  his  book  was  too  gloomy  to  sell. 


EMERSON'S  a  New  England  codger, 
In  Concord  town  he  was  a  lodger. 

We  look  at  his  work 

As  something  to  shirk. 
But  our  teacher's  so  strict  we  can't  dodge  her. 


FRANKLIN,  a  young  printers'  devil, 
Quite  often  was  wont  to  revel ; 

He  once  flew  a  kite 

And  made  'lectric  light. 
Gee,  but  Ben's  head  was  level. 


There  was  an  old  duffer  named  GRAY, 
Who  never  wrote  anything  gay ; 

His  Elegy  drear 

Has  never  a  peer, 
And  is  very  much  quoted  to-day. 

H 

HAWTHORNE,  as  we  have  been  told, 
Wrote  history  both  new  and  old ; 
But  this  clever  Nat 
Knew  where  he  was  at. 
And  wrote  his  old  stuff  to  be  sold. 


Of  Ornery  Rip  we  all  know. 

Who  deserted  his  wife  down  below. 

While  he  went  to  the  hills 

To  get  rid  of  his  bills ; 
But  this  was,  IRVING  says,  long  ago. 

J 

DR.  JOHNSON  was  a  nifty  old  sport 
Who  never  was  welcomed  at  court. 
His  manners  were  shocking. 
He  was  all  the  time  knocking 
Society  and  things  of  that  sort. 


K 

KEATS  was  a  good-looking  chap, 
And  he  kept  lovely  verses  on  tap ; 

His  ode  on  an  urn 

Was  done  to  a  turn, 
Though  it's  lacking  in  up-to-date  snap. 


Poor  LAMB  had  a  sad  private  life, 
For  he  never  did  get  him  a  wife ; 

Yet  his  essays  complete 

Show  a  spirit  that's  sweet, 
With  no  signs  of  turmoil  and  strife. 

M 

Hail,  MILTON,  our  friend  so  kind. 
Who  once  on  a  time  became  blind ; 
He  made  Paradise  Lost 
At  no  matter  what  cost. 
But  regained  it  at  last,  to  my  mind. 


N 

Sir  Isaac  NEWTON,  from  an  apple  small 
Learned  the  laws  of  this  terrestrial  ball. 

The  pippin  hit  his  head, 

And  what  Isaac  said 
Has  since  then  astonished  us  all. 


Sure  OLIVER'S  from  the  Emerald  Isle, 
With  his  book  and  his  flute  and  his  smile; 

But  his  tale  of  the  Vicar, 

In  parts,  makes  us  snicker. 
Though  Miss  Ross  praises  loudly  its  style. 


A  hunch-back  and  cynic  was  POPE, 
He  delighted  to  sulk  and  to  mope. 

His  satire  was  keen, 

But,  at  times,  far  from  clean; 
He's  happier  now,  let  us  hope. 


QUINTILIAN  made  a  mighty  big  splash, 
In  Rome  he  taught  grammar  for  cash. 

Quint's  style  was  sublime 

And  is  used  at  this  time, 
With  maybe  a  little  more  dash. 

R 

A  mournful  old  cuss  was  ROSETTI, 
The  gloom  in  his  poems  is  jetty ; 
They  couldn't  be  gay 
For  they  had  quite  a  stay 
In  the  tomb  of  his  dear  Lizzie-Betty. 


There  was  an  old  "pudd"  named  SPENSER, 
If  you  searched  you  could  find  no  one  denser. 

His  old  Faerie  Queen 

(Is  a  nightmare,  you  mean). 
In  fact,  it  is  lacking  in  sense,  sir. 


TENNYSON  sang  of  a  school 
Where  they  had  a  very  strict  rule. 

Forbidding  such  joys 

As  talking  to  boys ; 
But  the  teachers  those  days  they  could  fool. 


u 

ULYSSES,  wearying  of  home, 
Decided  he'd  Hke  to  roam ; 

So  he  sailed  far  away, 

For  ten  years  and  a  day. 
And  his  tales  fill  many  a  tome. 

V 

The  book  which  is  read  most,  of  VIC's, 
Is  of  Jean  and  his  old  candlesticks. 

The  others  they  say 

Are  really  quite  gay, 
But  those.  Miss  Ross  never  picks. 

w 

•  WORDSWORTH  was  Nature's  fond  lover. 
And  qiiite  close  did  he  get  to  our  Mother. 

His  verses  so  calm 

Always  act  as  a  balm. 
And  the  mem'ry  of  our  troubles  do  cover. 

X 

XERXES  was  a  funny  old  goose. 
Who  must  have  been  very  obtuse. 

When  he  ordered  the  sea 

To  be  flogged  lustily, 
He  said,  "For  revenge  upon  Zeus." 

Y 

Insomnia  troubled  poor  YOUNG; 

His  "Night  Thoughts"  abroad  he  flung. 
They  put  us  to  sleep. 
Which  shows  there's  a  heap 

Of  change  since  the  time  they  were  sung. 

z 

Now  ZEUS  we  are  fain  to  say 

Was  a  little  inclined  to  be  gay. 

Fair  Hera  was  jealous, 

Or  so  the  bards  tell  us, 

And  many  a  scrimmage  had  they. 


Junior  Class 

Colors:  Purple  and  Old  Gold  Flower:  Fleur  de  lis 

Motto:   "Be  true  to  Truth" 

Officers 

Georgia  Hume President 

Alice  Hibbett Vice-President 

Emma  Morrow  Anderson Secretary 

Betha  Turner Treasurer 


From  A  Junior's  Quotation  Book 


To  the  Teachers: 


"If  you  were  human  as  you  are  in  show 
You  would  not  treat  unlucky  damsels  so." 

"To  be  studious,  as  this  school  goes,  is  to  be  one  girl  picked  out  of  ten 
thousand." 

"Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  graduation." 

"O,  Delia,  what  a  falling  through  was  there!  " 

"Alas,  why  would  you  heap  these  tests  on  me? 
I  am  unfit  for  them,  and  hate  them,  gee!  " 

"To  starve  or  not  to  starve,  that  is  the  question: 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  a  girl  to  suffer 
The  pangs  and  tortures  of  a  grievous  hunger ; 
Or  to  slip  ofT  with  haste  to  Mrs.  Tony, 
And  there  with  peanuts  end  it? 
To  starve,  then  die; 

No  more ;  and  by  the  death  to  say  we  end 
The  starving  and  the  thousand  torturing  ills 
That  we,  at  Ward's,  are  heir  to,  'tis  an  end 
Devoutly  to  be  wished." 
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The  Junior  Paradise 

(Geometry  Classroom) 

'y'~V   THERE  goes  the  bell,  that  means  the  destruction  of  some 

IJ  poor  strugglers.  Well,  anyway,  the  first  propositions  are 
easy,  and  surely  she  won't  get  to  the  last  one." 

The  class  files  in  slowly  and  sadly.  One  glance  at  Miss  Sheppe 
is  sufficient.  She  has  evidently  been  making  some  of  those  dis- 
coveries for  which  she  is  so  famous.  She  sits,  sternly  glancing  over 
the  propositions.     What  is  she  planning  for  our  torture? 

"These  propositions  are  hard.  I'm  afraid  your  brains  will  burst. 
We  will  have  only  the  last  one  put  on  the  board,  but  first,  we  will 
say  in  the  exact  order  in  which  they  come,  all  of  the  propositions 
in  the  third  book.  Miss  Mayberry,  begin."  Miss  Mayberry  has  a 
very  clear  idea  that  it  is  something  about  a  line.  As  she  can  remem- 
ber nothing  more  definite,  Miss  Sheppe  continues.  Miss  McClurkan 
is  next;  but  of  course  Miss  Sheppe  skips  her,  for  she  well  knows 
that  Merle  could  say  every  proposition  that  was  ever  invented  for 
the  torture  of  the  innocent. 

Nothing  is  now  heard  but  "I  don't  know,"  until  Miss  Benson 
is  reached.  Miss  Sheppe  tells  her  to  "arise  and  shine,"  and  shine 
she  does,  giving  every  proposition,  and  likewise  all  corallaries. 

"That  second  bench  will  now  go  to  the  board."  Well,  that 
means  me,  so  though  I  haven't  the  remotest  idea  about  the  propo- 
sition, to  the  board  I  must  go.  I  can  at  least  draw  the  figure. 
After  I  get  the  figure  on  the  board  I  gaze  at  it  for  about  five  minutes ; 
but  no  inspiration  comes  to  me,  so  the  only  thing  to  do  is  to  rub 
it  out  and  put  it  on  again.  This  will  at  least  take  up  time;  besides, 
that  last  line  is  one  hundredth  of  an  inch  too  long,  and  we  all  know 
that  "mathematics  teaches  accuracy." 

"I've  made  a  discovery,"  calls  out  Miss  Sheppe.  "The  girls  will 
please  take  their  seats.  Now,  I'll  have  this  proposition  talked  off." 
That  is  easier  said  than  done,  for  she  begins  this  side  of  Miss  Benson, 
and  there's  no  stopping  before  Miss  McClurkan.  Purely  as  a  matter 
of  form,  and  also  in  order  to  be  parliamentary.  Miss  Sheppe  calls 
the  intervening  names.  Each  time  the  zero  becomes  bigger  and 
blacker.  At  last,  in  a  voice  of  exquisite  sweetness,  and  with  one  of 
those  smiles  warranted  not  to  come  off,  Miss  Sheppe  says  "Merle." 


Merle  is  at  the  board  in  one  second.  Miss  Sheppe  has  drawn  the 
figure,  and  it  is  grand,  and  pecuHar.  The  circle  covers  about  half 
the  board,  and  in  the  southeast  comer  is  inscribed  a  small  triangle, 
looking  as  if  it  is  as  "scared"  as  we  feel;  but  this  phases  Miss 
McClurkan  not  at  all.  She  grasps  the  pointer,  and  without  once 
stopping  for  breath,  gives  the  proposition,  consisting  of  about  ninety- 
nine  steps,  without  one  mistake.  Miss  McClurkan  does  not  neglect 
to  make  an  allusion  to  every  proposition  we  have  had,  and  to  a  few 
we  haven't  had  as  well. 

During  all  this  Miss  Sheppe  has  been  bobbing  her  head  so  vigor- 
ously that  we  really  fear  that  it  will  separate  from  her  neck.  When- 
ever she  can  draw  her  eyes  away  from  Merle  she  turns  to  the  class 
with  an  expression  that  says  as  plainly  as  words:  "O  that  you  were 
all  like  unto  this." 

But  at  last  there's  the  bell.  Why,  it  sounds  louder  than  usual. 
The  class  fades  away  into  the  distance. 

I  will  never,  never  study  geometry  again  at  night.  This  night- 
mare has  been  simply  fearful. 


Colors:  Green  and  Gold  -Flower:  Jonquil 

Motto:   "Live  up  to  the  best  that  is  in  you" 

Officers 

Elizabeth  Thompson President 

Elizabeth  McDearmox Vice-President 

Lucy  Wilkix  Kirkpatrick Secretary 

Edna  McCallen Treasurer 
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The  Charge  of  the  Sophomore  Grade 


Half  a  year,  half  a  year, 

Half  a  year  onward, 

Into  the  valley  of  knowledge 

Rode  the  half  hundred. 
"Forward,  the  Sophomore  Grade! 
Charge  for  diplomas!  "  they  said. 
Into  the  valley  of  knowledge 

Rode  the  half  hundred. 


II 

■'Forward,  the  Sophomore  Grade!  "- 
Was  there  a  girl  dismay 'd? 
Yes,  for  the  pupils  new. 

Some  of  them  blundered : 
Theirs  were  tasks  hard  to  get, 
Those  "awful  tests"  poorly  met, 
Just  lots  of  things  to  make  them  fret : 
Into  the  valley  of  knowledge 
Rode  the  half  hundred. 


Ill 

Books  to  right  of  them, 
Books  to  left  of  them. 
Books  in  front  of  them, 

Books  without  number; 
With  books  to  every  side, 
Stretching  out  far  and  wide — 
"Forward!"  their  teachers  cried: 
Into  the  valley  of  knowledge 

Rode  the  half  hundred. 


IV 

And,  when  the  last  tests  came. 
The  Soph'mores  made  a  name; 
Then's  when  they  won  their  fame! 

All  of  Ward's  wondered. 
They  plunged  in  the  questions  ten 
With  paper,  ink  and  pen; 
Went  to  the  Junior  then — 

But — not  the  half  hundred. 
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Second  Freshman  Class 

Colors:  Pink  and  Green  Floii'cr:  Sweet  Pea 

Motto:  "Think  of  ease,  but  work  on" 

Officers 

Mary  Campbell President 

Alice  Fellows Vice-President 

Mary  Lyle  Kilvixgton Secretary 

Katherine  Lellyett Treasurer 


First  Freshman  Class 

Colors:  Purple  and  Green  Flower:  Violet 

Motto:  "Be  courteous,  be  true" 

Officers 

Mary  Thomas  Warner President 

Marie  Howe V ice-President 

Jean  Riddle Secretary 

Elizabeth  Ransom Treasurer 


A  Senior  as  Seen  by  a  Freshman 

"You  see  that  big  girl  over  there, 

A'comin'  down  th'  aisle? 

I  don't  pertend  to  look  at  her, 

'Cause  she's  a  hungry  chile. 

"She  et  my  sandwiches  and  cake 
And  gave  my  cheese  a  chew, 

Till  I  had  to  lick  my  candy  quick 
Or  she'd  'a  et  that  too." 
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Intermediate  Class 

Colors:  White  and  Blue  Flower:  Forget-Me-Not 

Motto:  "Do  it  now;  do  it  well" 

Officers 

Kate  E.  Savage President 

Frances  P.  Street Vice-President 

Mary  Lee  Crockett Secretary 

Frances  E.  Dorris Treasurer 


Primary  Class 


Colors:  White  and  Blue  Flower:  Forget-Me-Not 

Motto:  "Do  it  now:  do  it  well" 


Members 


Mary  D.  Allen 
Bessie  Marie  Combs 
Frances  Cheely 
Sophia  Ezell 
Martha  Franklin 
Gladys  Jennings 
Martha  Lindsay 


Henrietta  Lindsley 
Linda  Landis 
Ellinor  McMillan 
Harriette  Overton 
Anne  Read 
Frances  Ridley 
Lillian  Warner 


Mary  Wheeler 


What  a  Girl  May  Hope  to  Gain  From  a 
College  Education 

PERHAPS  there  is  no  other  word  in  the  English  language  which  is  so  full 
of  promise  to  the  American  girl  of  to-day  as  the  word  "College."  In  what 
this  one  word  signifies  she  may  find  the  realization  of  her  noblest  ambi- 
tions and  the  satisfying  of  her  highest  desires. 

If  the  question  had  been  asked  years  ago,  "What  may  a  girl  hope  to  gain 
from  College?"  it  would  have  been  thought  unworthy  of  consideration  and  would 
have  been  passed  unnoticed,  for  according  to  the  general  opinion  of  that  time 
she  would  not  only  gain  nothing  but  would  even  become  unfitted  for  her  duties 
in  life.  However,  this  idea  is  no  longer  held,  for  as  the  nation  has  grown  and 
developed  so  have  the  thoughts  of  the  people.  From  the  very  beginning  of  a 
college  life  a  girl  is  benefitted,  for  she  soon  learns  that  the  highest  standard  is 
required  in  all  things  and  that  she  must  bring  forth  the  best  that  her  nature 
contains.  Her  ambition  is  aroused  by  the  environment  and  the  common  desire 
and  purpose  of  the  student  body  causes  her  to  feel  that  she  has  at  last  found 
what  she  had  perhaps  failed  to  discover  in  all  of  her  former  school  experiences, 
the  real  value  and  charm  of  learning. 

When  it  becomes  known  that  a  girl  is  going  to  college,  many  of  her  friends 
mournfvilly  shake  their  heads  and  declare  that  she  is  wilfidly  casting  away  all 
of  the  pleasure  a  young  girl  should  have  and  that  she  will  come  from  college  a 
dissatisfied  woman,  caring  only  for  historical  dates  and  other  things  equally 
absurd.  However,  if  the  friends  only  knew  of  the  college  sports,  they  would 
not  say  that  by  going  a  girl  loses  all  the  pleasure  due  her,  for  there  is  nothing 
which  so  greatly  arouses  the  interest  of  the  students  and  also  the  college  spirit 
as  does  the  college  athletics.  The  games  are  also  very  helpful  in  developing  both 
the  mind  and  the  body. 

This  wonderftil  college  spirit,  of  which  we  hear  so  much,  is  the  means  of 
bringing  about  social  equality.  The  very  best  minds  of  the  age  are  there,  and 
position  is  granted  only  for  learning,  not  for  wealth,  and  so  this  strong  spirit  of 
equality  places  all  on  an  equal  and  a  friendly  basis.  Perhaps  it  is  because  of 
this  that  such  wonderful  and  lasting  friendships  are  so  often  formed.  How 
unfavorably  does  a  friendship  formed  in  the  social  world  compare  with  one 
formed  at  college!  The  society  woman  chooses  her  friends  with  a  view  to  the 
power  she  may  gain  through  their  influence,  but  the  truly  educated  woman 
judges  not  by  outward  appearances  but  by  inward  worth.  In  fact,  a  college 
woman  becomes  so  broadened  that  she  is  able  to  regard  all  phases  of  life  with 
a  truer  and  more  sympathetic  understanding.  She  soon  learns  that  she  must 
meet  bravely  all  of  her  trials  in  life,  and  that  no  matter  in  what  circimistances 
she  finds  herself,  she  must  willingly  and  cheerfully  put  forth  her  noblest  efforts 
for  the  good  of  herself  and  of  others.     Indeed,  it  is  in  college  that  the  greatest 


lesson  of  unselfishness  is  taught,  for  the  girl  is  able  to  understand  from  the  his- 
tory of  past  ages  that  the  individual  is  not  so  much  considered  except  by  the 
duty  she  owes  mankind.  So  perhaps  the  moral  development  is  as  great  as  the 
mental,  for  she  gains  a  better  control  of  self,  becomes  stronger  and  more  self 
reliant  and,  above  all,  is  able  to  understand  better  man's  possibilities  and  God's 
greatness. 

Some  say  that  more  can  be  learned  of  real  life  from  living  in  it  and  not 
from  college.  This  is  partly  true,  but  first  let  us  strive  to  gain  the  highest  ideal 
of  life  and  set  it  in  the  world  as  a  standard  for  others.  It  is  not  true,  as  has 
often  been  stated,  that  an  extensive  education  tends  to  destroy  a  woman's  ten- 
derest  feelings,  but  on  the  contrary  it  brings  out  and  strengthens  her  best  quali- 
ties, thus  enabling  her  to  make  wider  her  power  of  influencing,  and  to  aid  man- 
kind the  better.  So  as  "Help  to  others"  is  the  watchword  of  the  day,  let  the 
cry  ring  straight  to  the  heart  of  every  true  American  girl  of  the  need,  necessity 
and,  above  all,  great  value  of  a  college  education! 


College  Preparatory  Class 

Colors:  Red  and  White  Flower:  Red  Carnation 

Motto:  "Get  wisdom;  get  understanding" 

Members 

Florence  Moore  Mary  Julia  Street 

Louise  Wickliffe  Margaret  Moore 

Emma  Anderson  Anna  Smith 


Certificate  Class 


Colors:  Green  and  White  Flower:  White  Rose 

Motto:  "Speak  fitly  or  be  silent  wisely" 

Officers 

Leila  Wilson President 

Margarette  Barnette Secretary 

Willie  Napier Treasurer 


Roll  of   I907-I908 


Lucile  E.  Allen 
Rebecca  Baird 

Margarette  Barnette 
Jane  Echols 
Edith  Hamm 
Janie  Harris 


Marcia  C.  Lipscomb 

WiLHELMINA   LiTTERER 

Virginia  LeSueur 
Marian  McTyeire 
Willie  Napier 
Leila  Wilson 


Rachel  B.  Howell 


Myrtis  Woodley 
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Graduates  in  Music 

Graduate  in  Violin 

Lucie  Van  Valkenburgh 

Graduates  in  Voice 

Minnie  Lee  Nolen 
Annie  Elizabeth  Sullivan 

Certificate  Pupils  in  Voice 

Amelia  Tigert 
Sadie  Truitt 


Harmony 

ELIZABETH    CALDWELL 

NOT  the  mathematics  of  music,  dealing  with  intervals,  inversions,  and  the  like,  but  a 
few  words  about  "The  eternal  fitness  of  things"  in  music.  The  old  Greek  drama- 
tists insisted  upon  three  rules  in  acting,  which  were  as  the  laws  of  the  Medes  and 
Persians;  "Unity  of  time,  unity  of  place,  unity  of  action."  Another  great  dramatist  said: 
"Suit  the  action  to  the  word,  the  word  to  the  action;"  and  again,  "Things  done  well  and 
with'a  care  exempt  themselves  from  fear;  things  done  without  example  in  their  issue  are 
to  be  feared."  A  higher  authority  still  says:  "Let  all  things  be  done  decently  and  in 
order;"  and  if  this  be  true  of  every  other  department,  of  every  other  relation  in  life,  it  is 
certainly  true  of  the  arts,  and,  of  all  arts,  most  true  of  music.  Here,  lack  of  proportion, 
discrepancies,  discords  one  should  not  expect  to  find.  In  all  music,  and  in  the  musical 
life,  the  whole  should  be  "mixed  with  sympathy  and  united  by  the  finest  threads  of 
thought."  Why  should  a  devotional  hymn  be  set  to  the  most  trivial  music?  Why  should 
a  solemn  and  impressive  church  service  be  marred  at  its  close  by  a  postlude  of  a  most  noisy 
and  irreverent  character?  All  church  music  should  be  devotional;  the  prelude,  voluntary, 
hymn,  etc.,  should  pulsate  with  praise  and  thanksgiving,  and  the  postlude  should  be  in 
harmony  with  the  preceding  service,  so  as  to  dismiss  the  congregation  quietly  and  rever- 
ently. 

At  the  concert  or  opera  why  should  it  be  considered  the  projier  thing  for  performers 
to  give  for  encores  selections  utterly  at  variance  with  the  spirit  invoked  by  their  first  effort  ? 
Why  give  encores  at  all?  And  as  to  curtain  recalls,  we  are  grateful  that  a  few  of  our  leading 
artists  are  taking  a  stand  against  them,  and  resolutely  refuse  to  die  one  moment  on  the 
stage,  and  then  bow,  smirk  and  smile  before  the  curtain  the  next!  Concert  programs  too 
often  offend  good  taste  with  a  salmagundi  of  selections — classics,  modern,  popular — with 
perhaps  a  Beethoven  sonata  close  neighbor  to  a  negro  melody. 

At  Beireuth,  probably  the  best  constructed  opera  house  in  the  world,  there  are  no 
encores,  no  curtain  calls;  the  orchestra  is  sunk  out  of  sight;  there  is  absolutely  nothing 
to  attract  attention  from  the  music;  ever3rthing  is  subservient  to  art.  Public  reading 
(pardon  the  digression)  is  often  marred  by  a  manner  out  of  harmony  with  the  sentiment  of 
the  selection  read.  We  have  recently  heard  "The  Recessional,"  by  Rudyard  Kipling 
(pronounced  by  competent  critics  the  best  short  poem  since  Tennyson's  "Crossing  the 
Bar"),  read  with  a  high-pitched  voice,  elaborate  gesticulation,  and  a  generally  frivolous 
manner.     It  takes  a  good  voice  and  fine  feeling  to  render  aright  that  solemn  reiteration, 

"Lord  God  of  Hosts  be  with  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget." 

The  old  masters  had  this  sixth  sense,  if  it  may  so  be  called,  in  a  remarkable  degree. 
Handel  is  said  to  have  sworn  roundly  at  a  singer  in  one  of  his  oratorios  because  she  sang 
irreverently!  And  our  own  Lowell  Mason  (peace  to  his  gentle  soul)  was  once  conducting 
a  rehearsal  of  the  choruses  in  "The  Messiah"  when  he  was  greatly  annoyed  by  the  lack  of 
feeling  displayed  by  the  singers.  Finally,  when  they  reached  the  lines,  "Behold  The  Lamb 
of  God,"  he  laid  down  his  baton,  told  them  the  story  of  the  Passion  with  such  intense  feeling 
that  the  class  was  affected  to  tears;  then  they  sang  like  an  act  of  worship  and  closed  with 
prayer.  It  is  also  stated  that  after  some  of  his  oratorio  evenings  in  the  old  Academy  of 
Music  in  Boston,  the  audience  left  the  building  as  silently  as  if  they  were  leaving  church. 
What  a  contrast  to  the  conduct  in  some  churches  at  the  present  day,  where  the  congrega- 
tion laugh  and  chatter  at  the  close  of  service  as  if  they  had  just  left  the  comic  opera! 

We  have  very  much  in  evidence  among  us,  the  musician  with  brilliant  technique,  the 
musician  with  some  musical  feeling,  and,  occasionally,  in  a  third,  these  two  qualities  com- 
bined, but  with  a  lack  of  general  intelligence  and  broad  culture.  May  we  not  hope  some 
day  to  have  many  musicians  who  combine  all  of  these  desirable  qualities  in  an  harmonious 
whole  ? 


Domestic  Science  Class 
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Ormie  Thompson 


The  Tenth  Anniversary  of  "The  Iris" 

ONE  day,  just  ten  years  ago,  in  the  spring  of  1898,  a  beautifvil 
little  flower  was  discovered  in  the  lovely  land  of  knowledge 
and  girlhood,  a  dainty  little  thing,  sweet,  modest  and  unas 
suming,  vet  the  object  of  as  much  love,  care  and  labor  as  the  most 
highly  cultivated  flower  that  ever  was  forced  to  bloom.  A  little 
maid  found  it,  and  she  with  a  few  of  her  schoolmates  carefully 
tended  it,  watched  over  it,  gave  it  protection  and  all  that  would 
promote  its  growth,  until  at  last,  much  to  their  delight  it  blossomed 
out  in  all  its  beauty,  disclosing  to  the  bright  world  the  result  of  all 
the  painstaking  attention  that  had  been  given  it,  and  breathing  out 
to  those  who  could  understand,  in  its  fragrance  and  rich  colors,  all 
the  ambitions  and  failures,  joys  and  woes  with  which  these  same 
little  women  had  nurtured  it.  They  could  hardly  think  of  anything 
to  call  it,  and  finally  decided  to  give  it,  too,  the  name  of  their  favorite 
flower,  the  lovely,  qtieen-like.  Iris. 

For  ten  years  it  has  been  tenderly  cared  for,  each  year  showing 
change  in  markings,  coloring  and  velvety  texture.  She  who  dis- 
covered it  has  long  ago  left  the  land  of  her  girlhood  and  gone  to  the 
far  awav  Sunrise  Kingdom,  to  take  spiritual  light  to  that  sunny  land 
of  irises  and  cherry  blossoms.  But  she  has  not  gone  alone.  Listen ! 
She,  too,  once  fell  a  victim  to  the  darts  of  Cupid,  and  before  leaving 
became  the  bride  of  Walter  Nance  and  sailed  away  to  be  his  help- 
mate. Her  companions,  too,  have  scattered,  and  those  who  fol- 
lowed. Some  are  teaching,  some  are  popular  society  belles,  and  still 
others  are  now  being  good  little  w4ves;  but  none,  no  one  we  know, 
has  ever  forgotten  her  school  days  or  the  Iris,  and  on  its  tenth 
anniversary  it  wishes  to  express  its  gratitude  to  foi-mer  friends,  and 
those  who  have  enjoyed  the  fruit  of  their  labor  have  not  forgotten 
to  whom  thanks  are  due,  and  wish  to  extend  to  the  former  Iris 
staft's,  wherever  they  may  be,  the  best  wishes  and  congratulations 
on  the  success  of  the  work  that  they  began.  So,  clinking  our  glasses, 
let  us  drink  the  toast,  "Long  live  the  Iris;  and  for  many  years  may 
it  flourish  and  grow  in  beauty  and  charm,  aided  as  it  has  been  in 
the  past  bv  the  willing  service  and  sympathetic  interest  of  the 
Ward  Girls. 


"La  Belle  Dame  sans  Merci" 

(With  the  humblest  apologies  to  Keats) 

"When  we  fail  to  act  right,  and  quake  with  affright, 
And  we  strive  hard  our  teachers  to  blind ; 

We  make  up  an  excuse,  but  what  is  the  use? 
For  mercy  is  not  to  her  mind. 

Her  name  may  be  "Belle,"  but  we  all  know  too  well 

No  beautiful  smile  will  appear 
If  we,  with  our  badness,  do  drive  her  to  madness, 

I'm  'fraid  she'll  not  think  us  so  dear. 

In  days  of  bold  knights,  of  jousts,  and  of  fights 
Twixt  mailed  warriors  for  damsels  so  fair. 
This  unmerciful  Dame  would  have  looked  on  the  same 
And  have  flung  her  glove  down  as  a  dare. 

A  brave  heart,  and  strong  hand,  and  a  will  to  command 
Are  needed  where  her  rule  hath  sway. 

Youth  is  rash,  though  so  sweet,  and  needs  that  its  feet 
Be  guided  along  the  right  way. 

And  when  the  day's  done  and  by  her  are  none 

That  may  read  that  spirit  so  brave, 
I'll  warrant  she's  seeking  some  new  way  of  keeping 

Us  girls  from  the  mischief  we  crave. 

Perhaps  when  we  feel  for  our  sins  we  should  kneel, 
It  is  well  we  should  tremble  and  pale — 

It  is  well  we  should  fear  that  vengeance  is  near — 
So,  "La  Belle  Dame  sans  Merci,"  all  hail! 


The  Sun's  Discovery  at  The  Harphy  Place 

The  Sun,  that  bright  September  day, 

Rose  wondering  at  the  schoolgiris'  play. 

Wondering  at  the  sight  he  saw, 

A  sight  he'd  never  seen  before. 

From  whence  could  all  these  children  come. 

Frisking  about  the  Murphy  home? 

Whence  did  they  come,  and  why  and  how? 

He  took  a  cloud  and  mopped  his  brow. 

The  sweat  was  streaming  off  the  Sun, 

So  puzzled  had  that  orb  become. 

But  as  he  searched  and  racked  his  mind. 

Swiftly  borne  upon  the  wind. 

The  one  word  "Ward's,"  quite  low  and  clear. 

Fell  on  his  understanding  ear. 

Said  he,  "I'm  absolutely  sure 

I've  heard  that  curious  word  before; 

Borne  by  silvery  voices,  oft 

That  name  has  reached  me  high  aloft. 

But  never  could  I  pierce  that  cloak 

Of  dense  o'erhanging  Nashville  smoke. 

So  this  is  what  I  might  have  seen 

If  those  thick  clouds  had  never  been! 

I  really  was  an  awful  goose 

To  pass  so  often  over  Spruce, 

To  hear,  with  more  and  more  surprise. 

That  throb  of  busy  gossip,  rise 

From  every  spot,  from  whence  arose 

Such  prayers  for  candy,  flowers  and  beaux; 

And  all  this  long  time  not  to  know 

Who  it  was  that  dwelt  below. 

Not  to  know  it  was  a  school. 

Dear  me!     I  have  become  a  fool! 

What  a  chance  my  rays  have  missed. 

What  dainty  lips  they  might  have  kissed ; 

But  I  think  I'd  take  a  bet. 

That  they'll  make  up  for  lost  time  yet!  " 


"What  Could  She  Not  Do?" 

OUR  village  was  the  very  simplest  and  prettiest  little  village 
in  all  of  Illinois.  We  were  innocent  and  unsophisticated 
country  people.  We  had  our  general  store,  kept  by  old 
Jake  Wagoner,  and  there  you  could  get  anything  pretty  much  from 
a  pair  of  shoes  to  a  tin  pan.  Besides  that,  we  had  a  postoffice,  and 
Si  Whitcome  was  postmaster,  and  say!  For  memory  that  man 
couldn't  be  beat!  He  could  tell  you  every  letter,  paper  and  postal 
that  had  been  through  his  hands  fur  months  back.  Then  Bill 
Jenkins  had  the  agency  from  a  house  that  sold  agricultural  imple- 
ments; and  you  must  admit  we  were  about  as  well  fixed  as  any 
leetle  place  you  ever  heard  of. 

But  I'm  ramblin'.  I  jest  started  out  to  tell  you  about  Matty 
Wagoner.  She  was  one  of  the  prettiest,  sweetest  and  quietest  leetle 
girls  in  all  the  place.  One  of  these  slim,  blue-eyed,  light-haired, 
timid  kind  that  get  anything  they  want.  Matty  was  Jake's  only 
child,  and  they  jest  humored  her  to  death.  So  that's  why,  when 
Matty  heard  of  that  school  down  in  Tennessee,  she  went. 

At  first  her  letters  were  a  source  of  information  to  the  whole 
village,  all  about  the  grand  things  she  was  a  seein',  and  the  places 
she  was  goin'  to,  and  everything;  how  they  did  this  and  how  they 
did  that  down  there,  and  her  pa  and  ma  was  pleased  to  death  about 
her.  She  always  signed  her  letters  "Your  affectionate  and  obedient 
daughter,  Mat." 

Well,  this  lasted  about  three  months,  I  reckon,  and  then  they 
came  fewer  and  farther  between.  They  were  shorter  and  they 
didn't  say  much  now  except  "I  am  in  a  hurry  now,  am  goin'  out 
tonight.  Please  send  my  allowance  on  time,  because  I'm  nearly  out 
of  money,"  and  they  were  signed  "Lovingly,  Mattie."  It  kept  on 
in  this  way  until  by  May  there  really  wasn't  much  more'n  "Dear 
Mother,"  signed  "Matilda,"  to  her  letters.  But  when  she  came 
home,  then  was  the  excitement!  Her  pretty  yellow  hair  was  piled 
on  top  of  her  head  with  puffs  and  curls,  in  sech  a  fashion  that  I  felt 
like  holdin'  up  my  hand  to  ketch  it  if  it  fell  off.  And  what  a  figure 
she  had!  And  from  then  on  it  was  understood  that  her  name  was 
"Matilda."     Why  it  made  the  rest  of  our  girls  look  like  washwomen. 


but  girls  are  mighty  swift  to  ketch  on,  and  it  wasn't  a  month  before 
all  the  feminine  portion  of  the  burg  had  puffs  on  their  hair,  and 
bows  at  their  necks  that  looked  like  full  blown  sails.  The  length  of 
their  waists,  too,  had  increased  considerable,  bein'  half  way  to  their 
knees. 

Now,  if  you  wanted  a  good  laugh,  all  you  had  to  do  was  to  put 
one  of  the  boys  in  the  midst  of  our  "new"  girls,  and  for  awkward 
embarrassment  he  couldn't  be  beat  this  side  of  the  Mississippi,  or 
the  other  either,  for  that  matter.  Things  certainly  did  change  some 
at  her  house,  too.  She  insisted  on  havin'  "lunch  at  noon,"  and  that 
"served  in  courses,"  with  soup  for  the  first  course,  and  more  other 
changes,  that  I  can't  remember  them  all  real  well. 

Now  don't  think  that  "Matilda"  wasn't  nice  any  more,  'cause 
she  was  jest  as  sweet  and  maybe  a  leetle  prettier. 

Another  thing  that  looked  perticular  suspicious  to  us  all  was  those 
letters  that  came  every  day,  never  missed  a  day  all  summer  long, 
and  the  hand  writin'  looked  mighty  mannish,  to  us. 

Well,  when  Matilda  went  back  again,  things  settled  back  into 
the  same  old  rut,  everything  bein'  quiet  and  peaceful;  no,  'twasn't 
quite  the  same  neither,  for  old  Jake  got  a  new  line  of  hair-goods, 
which  mighty  near  took  our  breath  away,  and  a  new  line  of  ribbins, 
too,  but  we  got  ust  to  'em  in  time. 

But  the  end  of  the  second  year  was  the  climax !  She  came  back 
"Matilda  Maria"  this  time,  and  what  d'  yer  think!  Her  hair  was 
piled  still  a  leetle  higher !  She  had  a  whole  lot  more  self  confidence, 
and  was  jest  a  trifle  prouder — ^but  mind  you,  jest  as  sweet  as  ever. 
This  time  there  was  a  diamond  ring  a  sparklin'  on  her  left  hand, 
and  she  hadn't  been  home  more'n  a  week  when  one  of  them  city 
fellers  come  down. 

Now  girls  may  be  quick,  but  it  sure  didn't  take  our  boys  very 
long  to  get  some  baggy  pants,  roll  'em  up  at  the  bottom,  and  show 
off  them  bright-colored  socks,  some  hats  slapped  up  in  front  and 
some  long,  half-fittin'  coats. 

Well,  "Matilda  Maria"  got  married  that  summer,  and  now  folks 
don't  have  to  go  very  far  to  see  New  York  on  a  small  scale.  Least- 
ways that's  how  I  look  at  it. 


A  Plea  From  Suffering  Maidens 

What  dire  events  some  cruel  chances  bring! 
What  mournful  ends  from  unknown  causes  spring! 
This  poor  attempt  is  to  the  Iris  due ; 
This  even  the  faculty  perchance  may  view. 
SUght  is  the  subject  but  not  so  the  praise 
If  Ward's  inspire,  the  Staff  approve  my  lays. 

Say,  Iris,  O  what  hard  and  cfuel  hate. 

Or  worse,  what  pure  indifference  to  our  fate 

Could  cause  those' guardian  sylphs,  untiring  elves, 

To  leave  these  hapless  lassies  to  themselves? 

Fair  flower  it  has  been  your  tender  care. 

In  Maytime,  when  you  blossom,  O,  so  fair, 

To  take  within  your  tender  knowing  heart 

(For  now  we,  too,  are  willing  to  believe 

That  surely  you  enjoy  the  air  you  breathe) 

The  deepest  tho'ts,  hopes,  joys  and  heartfelt  woes. 

The  needs  of  Ward's  that  fain  would  find  repose. 

If  sometime,  in  your  quiet  shady  dell. 

Where  all  the  little  fairies  know  full  well 

Their  nightly  revels  have  an  added  charm. 

With  one  so  fair  near  by  to  banish  harm, 

That  little  sprite  should  pass,  sylph,  what  you  will. 

That  airy  being  known  as  Ariel, 

Captain  of  hosts  of  beings  full  of  power. 

Or  rather  loving  service.     Every  hour 

The  once  great  beauty,  fair  and  sweet  Belinda, 

Had  small  attendants' waiting  to  defend  her. 

To  keep  her  beauty  fresh  as  early  dew. 

And  brought  her  crowds  of  suitors  there  to  woo. 

O,  if  he  passes,  tell  him  of  our  woes. 

We'll  gladly  get  along  without  the  beaux! 

A  word  of  warning  now  and  then  we  ask 

When  we  are  prone  to  leave  undone  a  task, 

A  little  twinge  that  Conscience  ought  to  give, 

Tho',  poor  thing,  it  is  doing  well  to  live 

In  days  so  full  of  work  we  sadly  fear, 

This  warning  word  would  save  us  many  a  tear. 

A  firm  restraining  hand  to  flying  locks. 

Some  magic  way  to  mend  our  torn  frocks, 

A  way  of  capturing  wayward  little  puffs 

And  calming  down  the  "Merry  Widow"  fluffs; 

Of  keeping  hid  the  rats  and  all  of  that 

And  holding  on  the  still  increasing  hat. 

But  our  petitions  now  do  grow  too  long, 

Ariel  will  grow  aweary  of  our  song. 

So  pray  present  our  plea  as  best  you  can. 

Give  him  our  love  with  kindest  wishes,  and 

Tell  him  if  he  a  welcome  does  look  towards 

To  come  in  all  haste  right  straight  on  to  Ward's, 

And  we  will  grateful  tributes  bring  to  you. 

Together  with  our  love,  sincere  and  true. 


The  Independence  of  Katherine 

KATHERINE    RANDOLPH    HARRISON,  the  young  and  very  pretty 
head  of  the  English  Department  at  St.  Hilda's  School  for  Young  Ladies, 
Boise,  Idaho,  laid  aside  her  interesting  book  on  Sociology  with  a  sigh 
and  a  pucker  of  her  pretty  brow. 

"Come,"  she  called. 

"A  letter  for  you,  Miss  Harrison." 

Katherine  opened  the  letter  with  a  tender  deprecatory  smile.  Of  course 
she  had  expected  it  because  every  year  on  the  twenty-second  of  May  she  received 
a  proposal  from  Billy — ever  since  that  twenty-second  of  May  four  years  ago 
when  she  was  eighteen  and  just  through  her  Sophomore  year  at  college.  This 
year  it  was  short,  but  to  exactly  the  same  point,  as  usual. 

"Dear:  All  the  words  I  could  put  together  would  come  to  just  the  same 
thing.     I  love  you  and  I  want  you  and  I  am.  Yours  always, 

Billy." 

As  annually,  Katherine  shed  many  tears,  and  then  wrote  a  long  letter  to 
Mr.  William  Carrington  Renshaw,  6i8  East  Kranklin  Street,  Richmond,  Va. 

"Dear  Billy:  I  just  can't  help  it.  I  don't  care  a  bit  that  way.  This 
year  in  Idaho  has  made  me  want  to  see  all  you  dear,  home,  God's  country  people 
more  than  I  can  say.  There' ve  been  many,  many  times  when  I've  longed  for 
one  of  our  good  old  larks  together,  like  that  sail  on  North  River,  or  that  crazy 
ride  in  the  rain  last  summer.  But  it's  just  the  jolly  comrade  I've  wanted,  never 
the  lover  in  you,  Billy.     You  know  that  always  makes  me  feel  'creepy.' 

"It  seems  to  me  all  my  ideas  have  changed  since  I've  been  here.  I  came 
out  such  an  effete,  arrogant,  superior  Easterner,  bound  hand  and  foot  and  brain 
by  caste  traditions  and  myths  about  birth  and  social  standing — all  that  Virginia 
rubbish.  Because  it  is  rubbish,  you  know.  You  would  realize  that  if  you  could 
be  here  and  see  how  no  man  is  born  to  social  position,  but  makes  his  own  place 
in  society  and  stands  on  his  own  merits — and  money.  How  they  laugh  at  my 
accounts  of  Virginia  aristocracy!     They  simply  can't  take  it  in. 

"No,  I've  not  fallen  in  love  with  anybody  out  here.  I  really  don't  care  for 
the  men  I  have  met.  They  are  either  very  crude  or  else  so  carefully  externalized 
that  they  have  to  move  cautiously  for  fear  of  cracking  their  veneer.  In  neither 
case  do  they  attract  me. 

"It  isn't  man,  or  men,  Billy.  This  vivid,  living  West  has  made  me  want 
more  than  ever  experiences  and  life,  life,  life.  Marriage  to  anybody  appeals  to 
me  as  terribly,  dreadfully  humdrum.  I  don't  want  to  be  taken  care  of,  because 
I  am  perfectly  able  to  take  care  of  myself.  I  adore  my  independence.  I'd  be 
about  as  pleasant  to  live  with  as  an  unbroken  broncho.  There  is  nothing  sweet, 
or  feminine,  or  clinging,  or  tendrilly  about  me.  You  know  it  takes  magic  curlers 
to  make  tendrils  in  my  hair,  and  I  believe  it  would  take  nothing  short  of  magic 
to  put  one  into  my  nature.  And  you  know,  Billy,  that's  the  sort  of  girl  you 
ought  to  marry.  Just  sweet  and  sympathetic  and  dear.  I'm  horrid  and  inde- 
pendent and  unresponsive  to  the  love  of  the  nicest,  finest,  dandiest  friend  a 


girl  ever  had.  So,  please,  Billy,  never,  never,  write  to  me  again  and  forget 
about  me  to  love  me,  but  remember  to  think  of  me  as  just  another  jolly  good 
fellow;  won't  you?  Meanwhile,  find  that  other  girl  who  is  all  I  am  not  and 
just  the  girl  for  you. 

"I've  been  so  much  interested  in  sociology  lately,  and  am  reading  quite  a 
charming  book  of  the  experiences  of  a  man  who  left  his  wealthy  home  without  a 
penny  in  his  pocket  and  went  out  as  an  unskilled  laborer.     You  ought  to  read  it. 

"Oh,  Billy,  that's  another  thing!  We  never  could  get  on  together:  we  don't 
like  the  same  books.  I  adore  Browning,  you  parody  him.  Then,  too,  I  love 
music  and  it  fairly  tortures  you.     Don't  you  see  we  wouldn't  fit  at  all? 

"I  shan't  be  home  for  several  weeks  yet  as  I  am  going  to  stop  in  Michigan. 
They  tell  me  your  new  auto  is  a  beauty.  It  must  be  great  fun.  Who  goes  with 
you  on  your  spins?     Some  nice  girl,  I  hope. 

"Give  my  love  to  Bess  and  Violet,  and  remember  that  I  am, 
"Always,  your  very  sincere  friend, 

"Katherine  Randolph  Harrison." 

Billy's  reply  was  succinctly  characteristic: 

"No,  I  don't  love  Browning  or  music,  but  I  do  love  you.  Get  all  the  life 
you  want.     You  can't  live  enough  to  outlive  my  love.  The  Same  Billy." 

Two  weeks  later,  Mr.  William  Carrington  Renshaw  received  another  letter, 
in  Katherine's  somewhat  exuberant  handwriting.  It  was  dated  from  Lakeside 
Hotel,  Lakeside,  Michigan,  and  ran  thus: 

"Dear  Billy:  I  shall  be  home  one  day  after  you  get  this,  but  because  it 
is  easier  to  write  some  things  than  to  tell  them,  I  am  sending  you  this  epistle  of 
my  doings.  No  one  else  shall  ever  know,  and  you'd  never  guess  what  I  have 
done  since  I  left  St.  Hilda's.  I  wanted  experiences.  I  have  had  them.  I 
applied  for  and  secured  a  position  as  waitress  in  this  big  summer  hotel,  because 
I  wanted  to  know  what  it  would  be  like  to  be  a  servant.  I  had  a  feeling  that  all 
the  glamour  of  a  princess  in  disguise  would  attend  my  adventure.  It  did  not. 
Words  cannot  express  my  physical  weariness.  I  have  worked  as  I  never  dreamed 
of  working.  I  have  ached  in  every  square  inch  of  me.  Worse  than  that,  I  have 
had  as  associates  vulgar,  underbred  maids,  who  did  not  know  themselves  vulgar 
or  underbred,  and  hated  me  for  my  'fine  airs.'  Worst  of  all,  I  have  endured  the 
arrogance  of  women  and  the  insolence  of  men.  This  morning  a  big,  vulgar, 
over-fed,  over-rich  creature  passed  me  in  the  hall.  'Where  are  you  going,  my 
pretty  maid?  '  he  quoted,  and  chucked  me  under  ike  chin\ 

"I'm  coming  home,  home,  home,  Billy,  and  it's  my  first  and  last  sociological 
experiment.  Social  equality?  Never!  You  will  find  me  the  most  incorrigible 
nose-in-the-air  aristocrat  that  ever  breathed.  Nothing  in  all  arrogant  Virginia 
can  touch  me.  I've  been  a  little  idiot,  all  kinds  of  an  idiot,  but  I  reckon  I'll 
never  commit  this  particular  form  of  idiocy  again. 

"Yours,  sadder  and  wiser, 

"Katherine. 

"P.  S. — Can  you  get  ofT  long  enough  to  help  me  change  trains  in  Richmond, 
at  eleven  thirty  Tuesday  morning?  K.  R.  H. 

"P.  P.  S. — You  needn't  bother  about  that  other  girl  just  yet. 

"K." 


Spring 


A  dancing  sunbeam  came  my  way, 

It  laughed  with  a  thousand  smiles, 
It  scattered  rays  of  shining  gold 

For  miles  and  miles  and  miles. 
It  lit  the   landscape  in  the  west, 

It  burnished  hills  of  blue ; 
It  showed  me  diamonds  in  the  grass, 

Tiny  rainbows  in  the  dew. 

Ah!  Mother  Earth,  you've  caught  the  spell. 

Whence  come  those  daffodils? 
That  little  mist  of  early  morn 

Has  vanished  from  your  hills. 
Bright  flowers  nodding  to  the  breeze 

Have  caught  the  sun's  own  gold. 
And  red  buds  on  the  maple  trees 

No  longer  fear  the  cold. 

That  tiny  songster  on  the  bough 

Is  glad  that  he  may  sing. 
For  the  red  bird's  soul  is  happiness 

In  days  of  balmy  spring. 
Ah!  Nature's  little  music-box, 

Little  warbler  in  the  tree. 
Sing  once  again  that  gurgling  song. 

Leave  that  melody  with  me. 

"Blue,  blue  is  the  azure  sky. 

Nature  is  rippling  and  laughing  in  song. 
Birds  are  singing,  streams  bubbling. 

Flowers  growing  all  day  long. 
Breezes  are  wooing  the  buds  into  bloom, 

Sunshine  is  falling  in  golden  streams. 
Earth  is  awak'ning  from  winter's  sleep 

To  see  the  visions  of  her  dreams." 


Midwinter-Day's  Dream 

(With  sincerest  apologies  to  Shakespeare) 

DRAMATIS    PERSONS 
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SCENE:   Ward  Seminary,  prominent  in  Nashville,  Tennessee. 


Faculty. 


Seniors,  ") 

Juniors,  [  Active 

Sophomores,  [    Characters. 
Freshmen, 


ACT  I. 

Scene  T.  Ward  Seminary.  The  Chapel.  Time:  8:30  a.m. 
Seniors,  Juniors,  Sophomores,  Freshmen  in  evidence.  Honored  Principal  presiding. 
Enter  Great  High  Director,  carrying  a  ponderous  volume,  followed  by  Faculty. 
Grand  march  to  rostrum.  All  are  seated  save  Great  High  Director,  who  stands,  thought- 
fully turns  the  leaves  of  his  volume,  then  casts  his  eyes  over  the  surging  crowd  below,  and 
immediately  death-like  silence  reigns. 

G.  H.  D.  Now,  fair  young  ladies,  our  service  hour 

Draws  on  apace:  four  boisterous  minutes  are  gone 

Because  of  you ;  but  now  methinks  the  noise 

Has  surely  ceased,  and  to  the  Holy  Book  we'll  turn  our  thoughts. 
H.  P.  Excuse  me,  sir,  perhaps  a  word 

Of  warning  would  be  wise  before  you  read. 

If  strict  attention  is  not  paid  to  you 

And  to  the  reading  of  the  Holy  Book 

No  lunch  shall  these  young  ladies  enjoy  to-day. 

Four  minutes  are  already  off  the  time, 

And  to  these  will  be  added  thirty-four 

If  necessary,  so  they'd  best  take  care. 
G.  H.  D.  Wise  words  our  Honored  Principal  hath  said 

And  to  them  there  is  nothing  I  can  add. 

And  now  a  holy  passage  shall  I  read. 

[Reads]  "Let  the  words  that  cometh  from  our  mouths 

And  the  meditations  of  our  hearts" — 

He  pauses,  for  a  murmur  through  the  room 
^         Rises  aloft.     The  Faculty  dost  hear! 
Sen.,  fun.,  Alas!    How  oft  and  oft  these  words  are  read. 


Soph.,  Fresh.  Forsooth  ere  now  they  should  be  known  by  heart- 
The  Great  Director  frowns  a  mighty  frown, 
But  quickly  turns — another  passage  finds. 
He  sayeth  a  prayer — the  services  are  o'er. 


ScE>fE  II:    The  same. 


Seniors,  Juniors,  Sophomores,  Freshmen  prepare  to  go  to  classrooms.     Honored 
Principal  taps  the  bell,  and  the  school  rises. 

H.  P.  Pause  you  a  moment,  girls,  and  listen  all. 
A  whisper  and  a  laugh  I  hear  full  well. 
Stop  you  the  girls  who  maketh  so  much  noise. 
And  to  my  eighth  period  class  they'll  present  be. 
I'll  tell  them  that  which  they  have  never  heard, 
That  speaking  'twixt  the  periods  is  not  allowed. 
The  Seniors  know  ere  now  they  are  examples. 
And  what  they  do  the  rest  will  think  correct. 
And  now  to  classes:  see  if  you  can  go 
More  quietly,  let  not  this  leave  your  minds. 

Exit  all  save  those  who  have  no  classes,  and  therefore  remain  in  the  Chapel.     Honored 
Principal  addresses  these  in  commanding  tones: 

H.  P.  Young  ladies,  keep  your  seats  this  period  through. 
No  one  must  I  see  rise  up  from  off  her  seat : 
And  if  one  does,  back  to  her  seat  she'll  go. 
You  think  you  needs  must  ever  promenade. 

[Aside]  Ah!    All  is  quiet,  what  bliss  I  do  enjoy! 
For  one  full  day  of  such,  I  sigh  for  aye — 
Before  these  words  had  scarcely  left  her  lips 
A  Freshman,  who  too  quiet  thinks  she's  been. 
Lifts  now  her  voice,  and  loud  and  long  laughs  she. 
Up  rose  our  Honored  Principal  with  state. 
A  look  so  full  of  menace  casts  she  'round 
That  Freshman  thinks  forsooth  her  hour  hath  come. 
And  cowardly  doth  crouch  into  her  seat. 
But  doth  our  Honored  Principal  mistake? 
Not  she,  she  ever  knoweth  the  guilty  one; 
And  with  her  right  hand  raised  she  pointeth  out 
The  shivering  Freshman,  and  thus  speaks  to  her: 
H.  P.  [sarcastically]  That  fair  young  lady  who  knows  not  where  she  is 
May  come  to  me,  and  I'll  remind  her  oft ; 
And  she  may  tell  what  so  amuseth  her 
That  I  may  laugh,  and  so  enjoy  myself. 

[Comniandingly]  Bring  every  book,  and  leave  not  one  behind, 
And  to  the  rostrum  come,  and  quickly  too. 

The  Freshman  conies  with  drooping  head  and  eyes. 

And  on  the  rostrum  she  is  made  to  sit 

Indefinitely,  back  turned  to  the  girls. 

Our  Honored  Principal  looks  toward  the  clock, 

Then  quickly  rises,  presseth  hard  the  bells. 

This  period  has  ended  none  too  soon. 


Scene  III:   On  the  gallery. 

Enter  Honored  Principal.     Girls  scatter. 

H.  P.  How  now,  girls!   Whither  wander  you? 

[Aside,  in  an  exasperated  manner] 
Over  gallery,  over  stairs, 
Over  roof-gardens,  over  court. 
Some  alone,  and  some  in  pairs, 
Some  a  long  way,  some  a  short. 
They  do  wander  everywhere!         /■ 

Honored  Principal  sees  a  floating  figure  and  quickly  follows  the  flying  skirts. 
H.  P.  [aside]  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  making  quite 

Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  one ; 

Are  you  not  she  who  troubleth  me  so  oft? 

I'll  soon  find  out  although  so  swift  you  be. 

[Captures  girl  and  brings  her  back  triumphantly.] 
H.  P.  [to  victim]  How  can'st  thou  thus,  for  shame,  Virginia? 

How  oft  I  do  reprove  you,  who  can  tell? 

Methinks  ere  now  you  surely  must  obey. 

For,  oh  how  weary  am  I  of  your  pranks! 

With  drooping  eyes  Virginia  is  led 
Back  to  the  Chapel — on  the  rostrum  stands 
There  as  a  warning  to  the  other  girls. 
And  now  a  secret  shall  I  tell  to  you ; 
Repeat  it  not,  or  I'll  ne'er  tell  you  more. 
Methinks  thereafter  quietly  she  walked! 

Scene  IV:   Literature  Classroom. 

Seniors  consult  Lover  of  Classics.     All  rush  in  like  a  whirlwind,  with  much  laughter 
and  whispering.     Lover  of  Classics  rises  sternly,  and  thus  quiets  the  tumult: 

L.  of  C.  See  here,  girls,  the  noise  must  stop  this  instant! 
I  fear  I  needs  must  make  a  new,  strict  rule. 
Hereafter  when  you  step  into  this  room 
No  word  or  laughter  shall  I  hear  from  you. 
See  what  I  mean?     I  must  have  order,  girls. 

The  Seniors  quiet  now,  remorse  do  feel. 

For  her  they  do  respect  and  love  full  well, 

And  seldom  doth  she  speak  in  tones  so  stem. 

When  she  doth,  they  know  they  well  deserve  it, 

So  with  downcast  eyes  they  wait  her  bidding. 
L.  of  C.  Are  we  all  met?     I  fear  me  some  do  lag. 

I'll  put  them  down  upon  my  absent  list; 

If  they  report,  then  trouble  will  be  saved; 

If  they  do  not,  I'm  sorry  for  them,  girls. 

And  now  no  more  delay  for  time  is  dear. 

Your  topics  for  to-day,  be  well  prepared. 
Lover  of  Classics  pulls  down  the  light,  turns  it  on,  pushes  it  back,  and  turns  it  off  again_ 
L.  of  C.  Miss  Bruce,  the  eighteenth  century  life  and  change. 
Miss  B.  [smothering  a  laugK]  I  do  most  greatly  fear  I'm  not  prepared. 


L.  of  C.  Miss  Jenkins  then,  be  quick  the  time  is  short. 
Miss  J.  [boldly]  Forsooth  I've  been  most  sick  nigh  unto  death ; 
Our  worthy  doctor  thinks  that  I  should  rest ; 
Therefore,  I  dare  not  do  what  he  forbids, 
And  so  my  books  upon  a  shelf  repose. 
L.  of  C.  [desperately]  Enough!     Who  then  does  know  her  lit'rature? 
A  multitude  of  hands  are  raised,  and  in  spite  of  the  discouraging  beginning  the  Seniors 
shine  as  usual.     The  bells  ring  deafeningly,  followed  by  an  audible  sigh  of  relief  from  the 
unprepared. 

L.  of  C.  [with  hand  to  head]  The  bells!     Alas,  how  swiftly  time  doth  fly! 
Tomorrow  Irving's  "Life  of  Goldsmith"  read. 
Excuses  class.     Exit  all  rapidly  toward  other  classrooms. 

Scene  V:    On  the  gallery. 
Boarders  in  line,  marching  to  lunch. 

First  Girl.  I  know  full  well  what  we  will  have  to-day. 

My  nose  doth  not  mistake,  it's  been  well  trained ; 

If  sausage  for  our  lunch  does  not  appear 

A  heaping  plate  of  fudge  I'll  make  for  you. 
Second  Girl.  Forsooth  I'm  sure  you're  right,  there  is  no  doubt; 

For  is  not  this  the  regular  sausage  day? 
First  Girl.   'Tis  truly  so,  I'll  have  no  fudge  to  make. 

But  hist!     If  you  a  lot  of  butter  slip 

Then  I  will  too,  and  we  can  make  to-day 

Some  splendid  candy.     What  say  you  to  this? 
Second  Girl.  Agreed!     A  feast  we'll  have.     Is  not  that  fun? 

But  hush!     We  do  approach  the  dining-room; 

If  a  maid  hears,  our  plan  all  spoilt  will  be. 

Scene  VI:   In  the  Chapel. 
The  period  after  lunch.     Honored  Principal  taps  bell,  and  all  exit  to  classes. 

Scene  VII:    French  Classroom. 

Girls  enter. 

Mademoiselle.  Bon  jour!  bon  jour!    I'm  glad  to  see  you,  girls. 

Girls.  We're  also  glad  to  see  you.  Mademoiselle. 

Mademoiselle.  And  now  what  iss  your  lesson  for  to-day? 

Louise  [lispingly]  We  have  sthome  verbsth  and  sthentencesth  to-day. 

Mademoiselle.  Dat's  right,  my  child,  you  know  your  lessons  well. 

The  verbs  are  heard,  the  sentences  are  read ; 
The  period  is  up,  the  day  is  o'er. 

The  dream  is  ended,  and  methinks  'tis  true 
I've  tried  your  patience  long,  I  fear  me  so ; 
But  then,  perchance,  you  have  been  int'rested 
To  hear  the  dream  we  schoolgirls  have  each  day. 
Although  so  oft  monotonous  it  seems. 
We'll  love  it,  and  remember  it  for  aye. 

The  End 


Alma  Mater 

Tune:  "Auld  Lang  Syne" 

Come  all  Ward's  loyal  daughters  now 

"With  hearts  both  gay  and  light, 
And  lift  your  voices  in  the  praise 

Of  the  glorious  gold  and  white. 
"All  hail  our  Alma  Mater,"  then 
We'll  sing  with  one  accord, 
"In  Dixieland  the  fairest  spot 
Of  all  is  dear  old  Ward." 

But  when  our  school  days  have  an  end 

And  we  are  far  away, 
We'll  meet  along  the  path  of  life 

With  many  a  weary  day ; 
Then  dreaming  o'er  the  bygone  years. 

We'll  strike  a  tender  chord 
When  we  turn  the  leaves  of  mem'ry  back 

To  the  days  at  dear  old  Ward! 

— H. 
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Song: 

When  we  march  around  in  voice  of  gladsome  sound, 

Of  Kappa's  bond  and  fold — 

We  praise  her  loud  and  bold, 
And  shout  hurrah,  then  hooray,  for  this  shall  be  our  song — 

Sing  praises  to  dear  Kappa  Delta  forever. 

Long  may  she  live,  and  from  us  ne'er  sever. 
And  we'll  raise  a  proud  flag  that  shall  float  e'er  on  high 
Of  Kappa  Delta,  Kappa  Delta!     Kappa  Delta  Phi. 
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Theta:       Sweet  Briar  Institute Virginia 

Iota:         Chevy  Chase Washington,  D.  C. 

Kappa:    East  Radford Virginia 


(I 


A  Toast 

Here's  to  our  sorority, 
The  best  in  all  the  land ; 
Here's  to  all  her  members 
And  here's  to  her  council  grand ; 
Here's  to  her  every  emblem, 
And  here's  to  the  binding  tie 
That  holds  us  for  ever  and  ever 
To  Sigma  Iota  Chi. 


Gamma  Chapter  of  Sigma  Iota  Chi 


Colors:  Purple  and  Gold 


Flower:  Violet 


Motto:  Deus,  libertas,  lex 


Chapter   Roll 

Alpha:  St.  James-Xavier,  Alexandria,  La. 

Gamma:  Ward  Seminary,  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Delta:  Cincinnati  Conservatory  of  Music,  Cincinnati,  0 

Zeta:  Belmont  College,  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Eta:  National  Cathedral  School,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Theta:  Potter  College,  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Iota:  Virginia  College,  Roanoke,  Va. 

Kappa:  Campbell-Hageman,  Lexington,  Ky. 

Chapter  Roll 
Graduate    Student 

Margaret  Lindsley  Warner 

Class  of    1908 

Louise  Bennett  Mary  Cornelia  Gibson 

Zara  Chapman  Helen  Hunt 

Rachel  Howell  Leslie  Nelson  Savage 

Marian  McTyeire  Mary  Sperry 

Helen  Nelson  Louise  Marie  Stubblefield 


Patti  Calhoun 
Janie  Barham 
Georgie  Hume 


Class  of    1909 

Sara  Patterson 
Mildred  Phelps 
Nellie  King  Riddle 
Jennie  D.  Worke 


CJass  of    I9I0 

Lucy  Wilkin  Kirkpatrick      Henrietta  Sperry 
Portia  Savage  Virginia  Woolwine 

Class  of    (9  11 

Louise  Witherspoon 


Class  of    I9I2 

Mary  Thomas  Warner  Margaret  Trousdale 
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Beta  Chi  Omega  Sorority 

Nashville,  Tennessee 


Colors:  Red  and  White 


Flower:  Red  Carnation 


Sorores   in   Urbe 

LiLLiE  Mai  Bates 

Grace  Ferguerson  Hayes 

Helen  Dean  Chappell 


Roll   of   J907-J908 


LuciLE  Edwards  Allen,  'o8 
Marinette  Beasley,  '09 
Frances  Bond,  '10 
Helen  Dean  Chappell,  '07 
Dorothy  Criddle,  '09 
Willie  Ruth  Davidson,  '09 
Eunice  Fite  Dunbar,  '10 
Sarah  Jane  Goodpasture,  'c 


Jessie  Florence  Hearn,  '09 
Sarah  Ann  Herbert,  '10 
Laura  McBride,  '08 
Annette  Graham  Nelson,  '09 
Margaret  Elenor  Potts,  '10 
Nancey  Hughes  Seawright,  '09 
Flavia  Wiggins,  '08 
Helen  Olive  Wiggins,  '08 


Alpha  Theta  Sigma  Sorority 

Flower:  Yellow  Jasmine  /  Colors:  Olive  and  Gold 

Motto:  aural   Kpivo'jzai   ou   otto  rod   apidfiou   aXld   uttu   rod   ef^voh 

Yell: 
Rah!    Rah!!    Rah!!! 

Olive  and  Gold! 
Alpha  Theta  Sigma! 

Nine!  — All  told!! 


Officers   of    I907-I908 

Mary  Henderson President 

Ormie  Thompson Vice-President 

Hazel  Thompson Secretary 

LuciLE  Atkins Treasurer 

Roll   of    J907-I908 

Miriam  Rivers  Atkins 

Ruth  Lucile  Atkins 

Mildred  Comstock 

Dorothy  Arnold  Carson 

Tommy  Louise  Ringo 

Margaret  Street 

Mary  Elizabeth  Henderson 

Ormie  Katharine  Thompson 

Hazel  Abigaile  Thompson 

SororinUurbe 

Margretta  Allen 


Delta  Phi  Kappa  Sorority 

Nashville,  Tennessee 

Colors:  Blue  and  Gold  Flower:  Forget-Me-Not 

Motto:  "Do  unto  others  as  you  would  be  done  by" 

Sorores   in   Urbe 

Rosalie  Litterer  Elizabeth  Creighton 

Mary  Lee  Handley  Vivian  Mayo 

Jessie  Mai  Journey  Katherine  Street 

Louise  Dudley  Elizabeth  Campbell 

Mrs.  W.  a.  Donalson 

Roll  of   1908 

Georgie  Brennecke  Willie  Napier 

Rebecca  Dudley  Mary  Patterson 

Marian  Henderson  Mary  Ransom 

Myrtle  Kelly  Marie  Rouzer 

Wilhelmina  Litterer  Janie  Schardt 

Martha  Weatherly 


Illustrators 


Art  Club 


Officers 


Rebecca  Baird 
Christine  Lipscomb 


.   President 
Vice-President 


Members 


LucEiLE  Edwards  Allen 
Emma  Vaughn  Allison 
Rebecca  Baird 
Julia  Dyer  Beall 
Isabel  Buttorff 
Louise  Cannon 
GussiE  Louise  Dodd 
LuciLE  Grigsby 
Annie  Haner 
Aussie  Haney 
Alice  Coke  Hibbett 
Mary  Bramlette  Hollins 
Sue  Day  Holmes 
Mary  Kilvington 
Gladys  Lindsay 
Christine  Lipscomb 
Mary  Belle  Meadows 

Susie 


Elizabeth  McDearmon 

Elizabeth  McFarland 

Margarita  Park 

Edna  Patterson 

Mary  Ransom 

Florence  Carr  Riddle 

Leslie  Nelson  Savage 

Julia  Smith 

Mary  Virginia  Stevenson 

Elizabeth  Thompson 

Sue  Turner 

Ora  Watson 

Ellen  Barbour  Wallace 

Elizabeth  Walton 

Myra  Walker 

Susie  Weakley 

Leila  Wilson 

WiNSTEAD 


School  of  Expression 

Mary  Fletcher  Cox 
Director 


Members 

Bessie  Anderson 
Julia  Beal 

Bertha  Butler 

Katharine  Edwards 
Mary  Belle  Farmer 
Theo  Fowlkes 
Ormie  Thompson 
Linda  Harris 

Hazel  Hawkins 
Lady  Holladay 
Mattie  Lee  Hudgens 
Julia  Humphries 
Nettie  Kennon 
Leta  McNabb 
Louise  MacGavocs. 
Paula  Schwerdtmann 

Inez  Skiles 
,  Kate  Tankersley 

Tuchie  Vaughn 

Marion  Wicks 

Nancy  Warden 


The  Eclectic  Review  Club 

Officers 

Hazelle  Lane President 

Zara  Chapman Vice-President 

Marie  Rouzer Secretary 

Rachel  Howell Treasurer 


Members 


Jennie  Alexander 
Ida  Campbell 
Zara  Chapman 
Christine  Carmack 
Emily  Craig 
Iris  Ford 

Edith  Hamm 
Rachel  Howell 
Anne  Jenkins 
Hazelle  Lane 
Mary  Linda  Manier 
Helen  Nelson 


Annie  Gayle  Norvell 
Lida  Omohundro 
LuTiE  Patton 
Marie  Rouzer 
Nelson  Savage 
Lois  Smith 

Louise  Stubblefield 
Annie  Byrd  Ward 
Margaret  Warner 
Leila  Wilson 
Helen  Wright 
Willie  Napier 
Birdie  Moragne 


CTsfV- 


Basketball  Teams 

1908 

"Varsity" 

Leila  Wilson  (Captain) Center 

Edna  Patterson First  Forward, 

Hazelle  Lane Second  Forward 

Lilly  House ".     Right  Guard 

Julia  Beall Left  Guard 

"Victors" 

Margaret  Moore Center 

Inez  Skiles First  Forward 

Elizabeth  McDearmon  (Captain)     ....     Second  Forward 

Virginia  Prichard Right  Guard 

Margarette  Barnette Left  Guard 


Oupla,  oupla,  oupla,  erry. 
We  are  the  girls  from  Ward  Seminary. 
Quack,  quack,  quack,  quack,  quack,  quack,  quack. 
Ward's!  ' 

Ward's!     Ward's! 
Is  our  cry; 
V-i-c-t-o-r-j'. 

We're  loyal  to  you,  old  Ward,  we're  loyal ; 
We're  yellow  and  white,  old  Ward,  we're  loyal; 

We'll  back  5'ou  to  stand 

'Gainst  the  best  in  the  land 

For  we  know  you  have  saild. 
Dear  Ward  we're  with  you ; 
So  toss  in  that  ball,  old  Ward,  we're  with  you, 
We're  backing  you  all  old  Ward,  we're  with  you. 
Our  team  is  our  "Fame  Protector." 
On  girls,  for  we  expect 

A  victory  for  dear  old  Ward. 


Officers 

Lilly  House,  President 
Margaret  Moore,  Vice-President 
Hazel  Thompson,  Secretary 
Leila  Wilson,  Treasurer 


Members 

Miriam  Atkins 
Ruth  Atkins 
Ruth  Agricola 
Margarette  Barnette 
Ida  Campbell 
Dorothy  Carson 
Jane  Echols 
LuciLE  Grigsby 
Aussie  Haney 
Lilly  House 
Belle  Klaus 
Marguerite  Lear 
Stella  Leeth 
Margaret  Moore 
Florence  Moore 
Emma  McCabe 
Nell  Neudorfer 
Madeline  Rollwage 
Lois  Smith 
■  Margarette  Street 

Hazel  Thompson 
'  :    ■'-.■  Ormie  Thompson 

Bessie  Frank  White 
Leila  Wilson 


Tennessee  Club 


Colors:  Red  and  White 
Motto: 


Flo'u^er:  American  Beauty  Rose 
"Honor  to  our  State" 


Officers 

Anne  E.  Kinnard President 

Alice  C.  Hibbett Vice-President, 

Lilly  W.  House Secretary 

Bessie  Frank  White    .   '  .      .      .      .      .      •     Treasurer 


Margarette  Barnette 
Mary  Dell  Buchanan 
Mary  Elizabeth  Campbell 
Maude  Choate 
Julia  E.  Clark 
Nell  Coleman 
Bertha  Ensor 
Christine  Carmark 
Janie  Farnsworth 
Marie  Farnsworth 
Mary  Belle  Farmer 


Members 

Theo  Fowlkes 
Bertha  Fowler 
Joe  Lena  Griffith 
Annie  Haner 
Elise  Harlan 
Alice  Hibbett 
Elva  Pearl  Hill 
Mary  Hollins 
Lilly  House 
Bessie  Lou  King 
Annie  E.  Kinnard 
Nell  Long 


Jennie  Lusk 
Beulah  Massey 
Rachael  Moore 
Louise  G.   McGavock 
Edna  Patterson 
Louise  Read 
Nancy  Warden 
Swann  Williams 
Hallie  Turner 
Martha  Turner 
Bessie  Frank  White 


Louisiana  Club 


Colors:  Olive  and  White  Floiver:   Magnolia 

Motto:  "Nos  efforts  pour  la  glorie  de  notre  Stat" 


Officers 

Hazel  Thompson President 

Lois  Smith Vice-President 

Miriam  Atkins Secretary 

Dorothy  Carson Treasurer 


Members 


Miriam  Atkins 
LuciLE  Atkins 
Olive  Baughman 
Bertha  Burke 
Dorothy  Carson 
Della  Fisher 
Elvie  Fisher 


Mildred  Glassell 
LuciLE  Grigsby 
Bessie  Murphy 
Annie  Preaus 
Lois  Smith 
Hazel  Thompson 
Ormie  Thompson 


J^MES   Lane  Allfn  5 


Kentucky  Club 


Colors:  Black  and  Gold 


Floiver:  Black-eyed  Susan 


Motto: 


"United  we  stand, 
Divided  we  fall" 

Officers 

Jessica  Porter President 

Mary  Foree Vice-President 

Ethel  Siegler Secretary 

Garnette  Lyons Treasurer 


M 


embers 


La  'Verne  Bruce 
Ada  Dean 

Mary  Foree 
Garnette  Lyons 
Sadie  Mimms 
Jessie  Porter 


Tommy  Ringo 
Rubye  Robertson 
Ethel  Seigler 
Mary  Taylor 
Elizabeth  Walton 
Ora  Watson 


Louise  J WicKLiFFE 


Alabama  Club 

Colors:    Crimson  and  White 
Flower:  Cotton  Blossom 

Yell: 
Roc-a-toc-toc! 

Sis-a-boom!    Bah! 
Alabama!    Alabama! 

Rah,  Rah,  Rah! 

Officers 

Alice  Tweedy  .  .  President 
LuTiE  Pattox  .  Vice-President 
Emma  McCabe  .  .  Secretary 
Virginia  Abercrombie, 

Treasurer 


'  Members 

YiRGixiA  Abercrombie,  Montgomery 

Ruth  Agricola,  Gadsden  ,  Axxie  Byxum,  Courtland 

Eleaxor  Crum,  Montgomery  Jaxe  Echols,  Huntsville 

Alice  Fellows,  Montevallo  Alpha  Goodsox,  Evergreen 

Margaret  Hood,  Gadsden  Stella  Leeth,  Cullman 

Kate  Lyle,  Trinity 

Birdie  Moragne,  Attala  Annie  Bell  Moragxe,  Attala 

Emma  McCabe,  Huntsville  Clare  Miller,  Huntsville 

Julia  Neville,  Trinity  Lutie  Pattox,  Florence 

Margarette  Street,  Guntersville  Mary  Julia  Street,  Guntersville 

Alice  Tweedy^,  Florence 


HeNR/   Bl053DM  5 

Persjs  Sarldiv  Campbell 


Arkansas  Club 


Colors:  Red  and  White  Flower:  Apple  Blossom 

Motto:  "Regnant  Populi" 

Yell: 

Rickety-ged !      Rickety  -ged ! 
Arkansas,  White  and  Red. 
Loot  her,  root  her,  she's  first  rate, 
Arkansas,  The  Black  Bear  State  I 


Officers 

Madeleine  Rollwage Governor 

Mary  Virginia  Stevenson    .    .    Lieutenant-Governor 

Martha  Jackson Secretary  of  State 

Stella  Ball         State  Treasurer 

Jennie  Alexander State  Auditor 

Mary  Belle    Meadows       .      .      .       Attorney-General 


Missouri  Club 

Colors:  Purple  and  Old  Gold 

Floiver:  Wild  Rose 
Motto:  "Seeing:  is  believing" 


Officers 

Margaret  Moore President 

Myrtle  Miller Vice-President 

Paula  Schwerdtmann         Secretary 

Florence  Moore Treasurer 


M 


embers 


Elizabeth  McDearmon 
Margaret  Moore 
Myrtle  Miller 
Florence  Moore 
Nellie  Reddish 
Ladye  Holladay 

Paula  Schwerdtmann 


Mississippi  Club 

Colors:  White  and  Gold  Flower:  Magnolia 

Motto:  "Honor  to  us" 


Officers 


Myrtis  Woodley,  President 
Laurye  Ward,  Vice-President 


Emily  Craig,  Treasurer 
Iris  Ford,  Secretary 


Members 


Caroline  Leavell 
Laurye  Ward 
Aussie  Haney 
Nell Neudorfer  . 


.  .  Oxford 
.  .  Ellisville 
.  Hattiesburg 
Water  Valley 


Hattie  Hooker 
Janie  Harris 
Julia  Allen  . 
EoNE  Gabbert 
Ida  Campbell 
Emily  Craig  . 
Margarite  Lear 
Virginia  Prichard 
Iris  Ford 
Julia  Humphries 


Lois  Curry 
Clara  May  Taylor 
Louise  Kennon   . 
Julia  Beall    . 
Lexington 
.      Utica 
Lyon 
Senatobia 
Yazoo  City 
Yazoo  City 
Yazoo  City 
Lotus 
Columbus 
.  Durant 


Hattiesburg 

Como 

Como 

Lexington 


Texas  Club 

Colors:  Gold  and  White 
Flower:  Blue  Bonnet 
Motto:  "Than   which   there    is    nothing 
greater  on  earth" 

Officers 

Valda  Westmoreland,  President 
Inez  Skiles,  Secretary 
Betha  Turner,  Treasurer 


Members 

5ertha  Butler,  San  Antonio 
Mary  Henderson,  San  Angelo 
Nettie  Kennon,  JefEerson 
Hallie  McCaney,  Piano 
Louise  Mooar,  Colorado 

Beulah  McAdams,  Greenville 
Kathleen  Mansfield,  Tyler 
Vera  Reeves,  Marlin 
Inez  Skiles,  Piano 

Kate  Tankersly,  San  Angelo 
Betha  Turner,  Texarkana 
Annie  Byrd  Ward,  Houston 
Myra  Walker,  Eagle  Lake 

Roberta  Weatherford,  Weatherford 
Valda  Westmoreland,  Eagle  Lake 
Marian  Wicks,  Houston 


United  States  Club 

Colors:  Red,  White  and  Blue  Floiver:  Goldenrod 

Motto:  "E  pluribus  unum" 

Officers 

Edith  Hamm President 

Hazel  Hawkins Vice-President 

TucHiE  Vaughn        Secretary 

Edith  Baumberger Treasurer 

Members 

Edith  Baumberger Michigan 

Mildred  Comstock Michigan 

Kathryn  Gordon  .      .  ■  .      .      .      .      Georgia 

Edith  Hamm Ohio 

Hazel  Hawkins    ....    Indiana 

Eugenia  Hutton     .      .  Oklahoma 
Marguerite  Jones     .      Pennsylvania 

ZoE  Miller Wyoming 

Nell  Stalcup    ....         Indian  Territory 

TucHiE  Vaughn North  CaroHna 

Dorothy  Criddle  Colorado 


The  Barn  Dance 

A  MOST  fearful  malady  has  broken  out  at  Ward's  during  the  past  week, 
and  evidently  in  its  most  contagious  form.  The  manner  of  its  coming 
was  extremely  sudden.  It  seems  to  have  been  contracted  through  one 
of  the  day  pupils,  at  recess  on  a  certain  Monday,  and  before  night  the  ravages 
of  this  fearful  disease  had  swept  our  midst.  It  is  extremely  contagious,  and 
no  one  seems  to  have  escaped  (with  the  possible  exception  of  Miss  MacDonald). 
The  symptoms  are  most  noticeable  after  dinner  (in  the  gym;  and  frequently 
after  light-bell,  on  the  roof-garden,  and  even  some  spirits  rendered  daring,  by 
this  disease,  trespass  on  Miss  Jennings'  tennis  court). 

It  is  not  detectable  on  the  faces  of  the  victims,  except  for  a  ruddy  complexion 
and  a  rather  peculiar  look  in  the  eyes,  but  the  feet  move  in  a  constant  r3rthm 
to  "one,  two,  three,  four."  The  girls  are  too  much  affected  by  this  disease  to 
take  their  daily  walks,  and  Miss  MacDonald  even  feared  they  might  not  restrain 
themselves  on  the  way  to  church ;  but  yesterday  the  danger  was  averted  and  by 
next  year  another  fad  will  have  succeeded  the  now  ever-popular  Barn  Dance. 

**1h.e  Time,  the  Place,  and  the  Girl*' 

Time:  Second  Period 

Place:  Literature  Classroom 

Girl:  Miss  Ross 


Miss  Ross:    "Young  ladies,  I  failed  to  call  the  roll  yester- 
day, so  please  answer  this  morning  for  both  days." 
(Begins):    "Miss  Alexander?  " 
Miss  Alexander:        "Present." 
Miss  Ross:    "Miss  Anderson?  " 
Miss  Anderson:    "Present." 
Miss  Ross:    "Miss  Allen?  " 
Miss  Allen:    "Absent." 
Miss  Ross  (absentmindedly) :    "Yesterday  or  to-day?  " 
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THE  WEATHER 

TJ^AIR  or  cloudy,  ac- 
■'■  cording  to  whether 
the  sun  shines  or  not. 


The  Ward  Weakly 
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PRESIDENT  ROOSEVELT 
YESTERDAY  ACCIDENTALLY 
SHOT  AND  KILLED 


To  everybody's  surprise  and  gratifica- 
tion, a  large  bear  of  tbe  genus  grizzli- 
corum  species.  It  is  not  known  as  yet 
whether  the  President  intended  to  kill 
poor  Bruin  or  not,  but  from  a  statement 
of  the  guide  (made  especially  to  a  reporter 
of  the  Ward  Weakly)  the  cause  of  the 
animal's  death  was  an  accidental  dis- 
charge of  the  President's  gun  as  he  was 
hastening  away  to  give  Bruin  the  right 
of  way  through  Teddybear  Forest.  Lontr 
live  Teddy,  and  may  he  kiU  many  bears! 


NIAGARA  FALLS. 

Mss  Niagara  Fisher,  while  playfully 
engaged  in  a  little  game  of  hide  and  seek 
on  the  roof  of  Ward's  Select  School  for 
P.  E.  A.  C.  H.  E.  S.,  suddenly  losing  her 
footing,  and  incidentally  her  presence  of 
mind,  fell  through  the  skylight  of  said 
roof  into  the  room  of  the  instructress  of 
Sanscrit.  When  interviewed  by  a  re- 
porter from  the  Ward  Weaklt,  Miss 
Fisher  stated  that  beyond  a  very  severe 
shock  to  her  entire  system,  and  to  several 
pictures  on  the  walls  of  the  room,  she  was 
feehng  perfectly  well.  Her  almost  mirac- 
ulous escape  is  accounted  for  by  the 
intervention  of  a  particularly  comfortable 
feather-bed  between  herself  and  the  floor 
of  MamzeU's  boudoir. 

Miss  Fisher  stated  further  that  she 
regarded  the  faU  more  as  a  Godsend  than 
anything  else,  as  on  its  account  she  was 
enabled  to  skip  two  entire  classes  in  Bible 
Study. 


WARD'S  SELECT  SCHOOL 
FOR  P.E.A.C.H.E.S. 
JARANTINED 

GREAT    EXCITEMENT    OVER    UN- 
USUAL OCCURRENCE. 


To  Nashington's  extreme  horror  and 
consternation  Ward's  Select  School  for 
P.  E.  A.  C.  H.  E.  S.  has  been  quarantined 
for  an  indefinite  period  of  three  weeks. 
The  reason  for  this  (as  given  exclusively 
to  a  reporter  from  the  Ward  Weakly)  is 
that  upon  investigation  Drs.  Quack  and 
Blow  found  smallpox  in  all  the  diction- 
'  aries  of  said  institution. 

While  we  feel  that  no  especial  harm  will 


result  from  such  an  epidemic  in  the  heart 
of  Nashington,  still  we  take  it  upon  our- 
selves to  hereby  warn  all  persons,  citizens 
of  this  town  or  of  other  towns,  especially 
the  young  men,  to  avoid  this  portion  of 
above  city.  '' 

It  is  hoped  by  us  and  us's  friends  that 
the  quq.rantine  will  soon  be  removed,  and 
we  express  the  further  hope  that  no  one 
eke  will  be  so  inconsiderate  as  to  find 
smallpox  in  any  other  book  whatsoever. 


PRIZE  CONTEST. 

GREAT  OFFER. 


For  the  benefit  of  our  numerous  and 
esteemed  subscribers,  we  herewith  wish 
to  submit  to  them  a  Prize  Contest. 
Printed  below  may  be  found  a  bit  of 
verse,  the  last  words  of  each  line  of  which 
are  omitted.  To  each  person  who  cor- 
rectly supphes  the  missing  words,  the 
Ward  Weakly  will  give  seven  (7)  free 
trips  to  the  Carnegie  Library.  These 
trips  will  cost  the  winners  absolutely 
nothing — eveiything  being  paid  in  fuM  by 
the  Ward  Weaki.y.  'Tlioroughly  in- 
structed guides  will  be  furnished  the 
party,  and  all  expenses — transportation, 
tips,  etc. — will  be  settled  by  our  popular 
Weakly. 

The  conditions  are  as  follows.  They 
must  be  carefully  observed  and  carried 
out  to  the  letter  by  those  who  wish  to 
compete,  so  read  them  carejuUy  and  pay 
strict  attention  to  them. 

(1)  Only  unmarried  young  ladies  under 
the  age  of  thirty-seven  will  be  ehgible. 

(2)  Contestants  will  please  refrain 
from  sending  their  names  or  any  other 
mark  of  identification  with  their  repKes. 
The  only  identification  necessary  to  the 
Weakly  will  be  the  handwriting. 

(3)  All  answers  submitted  should  be 
accompanied  by  a  ten-cent  stamp,  so  that 
they  may  be  retm-ned  by  special  deUvery. 

When  the  above  conditions  have  been 
successfully  mastered,  the  contestant 
shoidd  then  turn  his  attention  to  the 
solving  of  the  enigma.  It  will  be  ob- 
served that  there  are  four  words  missing 
in  the  poem.  In  order  that  the  con- 
test may  not  seem  too  hard,  we  wiU  say 
that  two  of  these  words  (the  second  and 
fourth)  both  rhyme  with  the  same  word; 
i.  e.,  Joe,  while  the  first  one  sounds  very 
similar  to  Sam.  The  third  word  rhymes 
with  Kent.  Now  get  your  brains  to 
work.     Here  is  the  poem: 

Mary  had  a  little  — • , 

Its  fleece  was  white  as ; 

And  everywhere  that  Mary , 

The  lamb  was  sure  to . 


REMARKABLE  SERIES 
OF  LECTURES  SOON 
TO  BE  DELIVERED 


BY  PROF.  V.  A.  PRITCHITT,  THE 
NOTED  WOI^IEN'S  RIGHTS 
CHAMPION. 


To  the  intense  gratification  of  the 
people  of  Nashington,  it  is  learned  that 
the  celebrated  Prof.  V.  A.  Pritchitt  will 
lecture  here  some  time  in  the  near  future. 
Prof.  Pritchitt  hails  from  Virginia,  and  is 
one  of  the  most  prominent  Women's 
Rights  spielers  in  America.  Prof.  Prit- 
chitt comes  to  Nashington  at  the  earnest 
solicitation  of  the  Humane  Society  of 
that  city  and  will  endeavor  to  suppress 
the  growing  and  ever-increasing  evil  of 
the  "designing  leap  year  girl."  The 
young  men  of  Nashington  are  in  very 
grave  and  serious  danger,  owing  to  this 
unfortunate  season,  and  Prof.  Pritchitt 
will  endeavor  to  save  them  from  their 
unhappy  fate. 

Prof.  Pritchitt  wiU  deliver  a  series  of 
five  lectures,  the  subjects  of  which  have 
been  given  exclusively  to  the  Weakly. 
These  lectures  will  be  given  at  the  State 
Capitol,  and  will  be  as  follows: 

(1)  "How  to  Dress  a  Chicken  on  Sixty 
per  Month." 

(2)  "How  to  Use  Sunday's  Roast  Beef 
for  Monday's  Hash." 

(3)  "How  to  Use  Monday's  Hash  for 
Tuesday's  Soup." 

(4)  "How  to  Select  the  Proper  Kind 
of  Shoe  for  Your  Horse." 

(5)  "The  Female  Cook  or  the  Queen  of 
the  Kitchen." 

These  lectures  are  supposed  to  be  very 
instructive  and  helpful,  and  a  large 
attendance  is  hor>ed  for  to  each  one. 

N.  B.— Prof.  Pritchitt's  lectures  will  be 
illustrated  by  songs  and  moving  pictures. 


BEN  HIM 

DENVOME  THEATRE 

September  31, 1908 


MR.  BEN   HD.I,  the  Tragic  Comedian, 

win  appear  at  the  above  theatre 

on  the  above  date,  in 

"She  Stoops  to  Tie  Her 
Shoe-Lace" 
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EDITORIAL. 


We  wish  to  state  in  this  our  first  at- 
tempt in  some  time  that  we  are  not 
responsible  for  anything  our  readers  may 
not  like  in  our  paper.  If  anything  is  the 
matter  with  this,  our  best  effort,  we  here 
wish  to  say  that  it  was  not  our  fault,  but 
that  the  printer  was  to  blame.  With  this 
message  we  beg  to  conclude. 
Yours, 

The  Staff. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  persons  who 
are  constantly  sending  in  queries  to  us, 
the  Staff  of  the  Ward  Weakly,  as  regards 
the  meaning  to  be  attached  to  the 
initials  Ward's  Select  School  for  P.  E. 
A.  C.  H.  E.  S.,  we  here  print  in  full  the 
name  of  that  institution:  "Ward's  Select 
School  for  Private  Education  Assisting 
Culinary  Helpers  and  Expert  Seam- 
stresses." Yours,  again. 

The  Staff. 


LADIES! 


We  Die  For  You 


SPANISH  DYING  CO. 

U.  R.  DEAD,  Prop. 


SOGIETY 


Notice  is  hereby  given  of  the  capture 
of  Mr.  Gus  HighkoUar  by  Miss  Fluphy 
Antique  Ruphels.  The  wedding  will  take 
place  soon,  in  early  December.  Gus  is  a 
real  sweet  young  fellow,  and  Fluphy,  who 
is  a  member  of  the  local  chapter  of  Sigma 
Eta  Pi  Sorority,  deserves  a  great  deal  of 
credit  for  landing  him. 


Mrs.  and  Mr.  Hennpeque,  the  former 
an  old  Ward  girl,  have  returned  from 
their  six  months'  honeymoon.  Mrs.  H. 
states  that  everything  was  just  too  lovely 
for  anything,  but  Mr.  H.  says,  confi- 
dentially of  course,  that  he  wishes  he 
were  single  again. 


An  informal  dance  was  given  last  Friday 
evening  by  the  Beta  Eta  Pickle  Sorority 
of  Ward's  S.  S.  for  P.  E.  A.  C.  H.  E.  S. 

at  their  beautiful  new  chapter-house  on 
Kayne  Avenue.  About  thirty  young 
people  enjoyed  this  delightful  dance  and 
the  delicious  refreshments  served  after- 
wards. The  affair  was  very  charmingly 
chaperoned  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ward. 


"HUMOROUS,  AND  OTHERWISE." 


Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you; 
weep  and  you  do  not  smile. 


What  is  it  you  sit  i^,  eat  out  of,  and 
wash  your  teeth  with? 

A  chair,  a  dish,  and  a  toothbrush. 


Mary  got  a  little  lam, 
.The  lam  was  from  a  mvde — 
So  long,  Mary. 


A. — "Have  you  a  fine-tooth  comb  in 
your  suit-case?  " 

B. — "No,  but  I  have  a  fine  toothbrush." 

If  you  want  to  see  a  girl  get  really  mad, 
just  ask  her  about  something  that  occurred 
twenty  years  ago. 

What  have  you  got  in  the  shape  of 
cucumbers,  this  morning? 
Nothing  but  bananas,  ma'am. 

First  College  Student:  "Say,  BiU, 
how  do  you  spell  'receive'  ?  " 

Second  College  Student:  "R-e- 
c-e-i-v-e." 

First  C.  S.:  "Thanks,  that's  the  way 
I  had  it."  (A  moment  later) :  "Lend  me 
your  ink  eraser,  wiH  you,  please?  " 


Fond  Mother  (to  Margaret,  who  is 
crying  lustily):  "Oh,  you  precious  darl- 
ing, whereabouts  is  the  pain?  " 

Margaret  (aged  three):  "Right  here, 
mamma,  in  de  front  of  me  back.  Boo- 
hoo! " 

Customer:  "Are  these  phonographs 
worth  the  money?  " 

Dealer:  "You  don't  have  to  take  my 
word  for  it;  they  speak  for  themselves." 

I  can't  imagine  why  it  is, 

I  surely  cannot  tell. 
But  every  time  I  try  to  rhyme 

It  really  sounds  like  — ;    no,  that 
wont  do. 

And  then  again  in  rythmic  strain, 

I  try  to  spin  a  yam; 
But  people  that  are  listening 

Don't  seem  to  give  a  — ;    no,  that 
wont  do. 

So  now  I  guess  I'll  give  it  up. 

And  go  to  a  climate  cool; 
There  turn  again  to  simple  prose 

Before  I'm  called  a  — ;    no,  that 
wont  do  either. 


FASHION  NOTES. 


Belts  this  summer  are  being  worn 
smaller  than  those  of  last  season. 

Coining  into  style  now  is  what  is  known 
as  the  "Marcel  Wave,"  a  new  kind  of 
walk,  corresponding  to  a  certain  degree 
to  its  predecessor,  the  "Kangaroo  Wave." 

Gloves  will  be  worn  this  season — that 
is,  on  the  hands — and  the  usual  sizes  will 
predominate. 

The  prevailing  mode  in  shoes  during 
the  summer  wiU  be,  not  shoes  at  all,  but 
slippers.  Small  sizes  wiU  be  worn  by 
persons  possessing  small  feet.  It  is  esti- 
mated that  few  small  sizes  wiU  be  sold 
in  Nashington. 


MOST  MUNIFICENT 
OFFER. 

In  order  to  increase  the  sale  of  the 
Ward  Weakly  for  this  month,  it  is 
hereby  announced  that  with  each  sub- 
scription for  the  Ward  Weakly  for  the 
month  of  June,  will  be  given  a  free  trip 
to  the  famous  and  much  noted  Glendale 
Park.     Apply  for  subscriptions  at  once. 

N.  B. — On  these  trips,  the  guests  of 
the  Ward  Weakly  are  absolutely  re- 
quired only  to  furnish  their  street-car 
fare. 


A  little  boy  was  told  by  his  mother 
that  he  was  made  of  earth.  "Well, 
mother,"  said  the  little  chap,  "if  I'm 
made  of  dirt,  why  don't  I  get  muddy 
when  it  rains?  "  Anyone  failing  to  see 
point  of  above,  immediately  call  Main, 
191. 


This  dear  Iris  doth  remind  us 
That  our  job  was  not  a  cinch ; 

We  hope  that  those  we  leave  behind  us 
Won't  get  into  such  a  pinch. 


Th  E  End 


The  Woman's  College 
of  "Baltimore 


JOHN  FRANKLIN  GOUCHER 

PRESIDENT 


Session  of  1908-09  Will  "Begin 
September  28 


June  Examinations 

Under  the  Direction  of  tiie  Coilege  Entrance  Examination  'Board, 
at  Many  Points,  June  15tli  to  20tli 

Fall  Examinations 
At  tlie  Colleae  only— September  21st  to  26tli 


Trograms  and  Application 
Forms  Furnished  on  Request 


FIRST-CLASS  SODA  FOUNTAIN 


FINE  CONFECTIONS 


Jungermann  &  Rust 

GROCERS 

527-529  CHURCH  STREET,  OPPOSITE  WILLCOX  BLDG. 

NASHVILLE,   TENNESSEE 

Ladies'  Toilet  Room.      Out-of-Town  Orders  Filled  Promptly.     No  Charge  for  Packins 


JOY  FLORAL  COMPANY 


"W 


II        Choicest  Cut  Flowers 


% 


601  CHURCH  STREET 


St.  Bernard  Mining  Company 

WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL 


COAL  and  COKE 


J  AS.  R.  LOVE,  Manager  Six  Phones  Office:  34-36  Arcade 


WAD 


THE  TENNESSEAN 

NASHVILLE'S   LEADING   DAILY 


Brandon  Printing 
Company 


OHolUs^  mork  and 
Soti^t^  Stationers 


JESSE  FRENCH  PIANO 
&  ORGAN  CO. 

PIANO  MANUFACTURERS 

CE,  Our  factories  are  among  the 
largest  and  best  equipped  in 
the  world. 

C  We  make  the  famous  Starr 
and  Richmond  Pianos  and  a 
full  line  of  Player  Pianos. 

C  We  are  the  exclusive  agents 
for  Nashville  for  Steinway  and 
Knabe  Pianos. 


Claude  P.  Street,  Manager  240-242  Fifth  Avenue,  North 


^ 


YOU  WILL  MARRY 


NATIONAL   STEEL   -RANOE 


Phillips  &  Buttorff  Mfg.  Co. 

NASHVILLE,  TENN. 


That  Young  Man  some  day- 

and  when  you  do,  we  want  the  privilege  of 
furniahina  your  home  with  the  most  modern 
conveniences,  with  which  you  can  ligbten 
house-work  and  economize  in  finance  by 
selecting  from  P.  &  B. 

STOVES,  RANGES,  HEATERS 

UTENSILS,  MANTELS 

AND  GRATES,  CHINA,  CUT  GLASS 

CUTLERY,  ETC. 

We  have  furnished  thousands  of  homes  since 
we  have  been  in  business,  and  we  belive  that 
for  value  received,  every  one  of  them  will 
recommend  us. 


We  Cordially  Invite  You 


to  our  Beautiful  Art  Room— it  would  be  worth 
coming  to  see,  were  there  no  other  attractions. 
The  walls  and  ceiling  of  mirrors,  the  woodwork 
of  polished  bird's  eye  maple.  On  the  shelves  are 
displayed  Cut  Glass,  Vases,  Placques,  Ivories, 
etc.  But  were  there  no  Art  Room,  would  ^ou 
notwish  to  see  our  beautiful  display  of  Haviland, 
Dresden,  Royal  Doulton,  Voyant,  Hohenzollern 
and  other  table  chinas?  We  ask  that  you  and  your 
friends  pay  us  a  visit— not  to  buy,  but  to  look. 


Phillips  &  "Buttorff  Mfg.  Co. 


217-223  Third  Ave.,  N. 


NASHVILLE,  TENS. 


^ 


Calvert  Brothers 

PHOTOGHAPHERS 
iNB  POHTHAIT  PAINTEHS 


COH.  CHEHEX  AJTD  TJSTON  STS. 

phojte  202  Nashville,  Tenn. 


"  IGNORANCE  COSTS         -         INTELLIGENCE  PAYS." 

CLLack  of  information  on  Life  Insurance  has 
proven  expensive  to  many  a  man      ^      ^ 

CLAny  man  may  become  intelligent  on  the 
great  subject  of  Life  Insurance  without  cost 

See  any  policy-holder  of  the 

NORTHWESTERN  MUTUAL  LIFE 
INSURANCE  COMPANY 

and  be  rewarded  by  knowledge  which  will  mean  great 
saving  to  you  in  cost  of  protection 

Write  for  Policy-Holders'  Autograph  Letters 

Address  THROOP  &  EASTMAN,  General  Agents 

NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE 


Volunteer 

CARRIAGE  CO. 


NASHVILLE,  TENN. 

WE  HANDLE  THE 
BEST  BUGGIES 

In  Style,  In  Finish, 
In  Quality 

That  Is  Girl  You  Are  Looking  For 


D.  Lowenheim 
&  Company 


WATCHES,  JEWELRY,  DIAMONDS 
^   jt  AND  FANCY  GOODS  jt   J» 


CORNER  UNION  AND  FOURTH  AVENUE,  N. 

BRONZES,  STERLING  SILVER 
BRIC-A-BRAC  AND  ART  GOODS 


Nashville,  Teim. 


Founded  1867 


Phone  Main  2512 


Montgomery  Bell 
Academy 


Leading  Boys'  School 

NASHVILLE,  TENN. 


Classical,  Latin,  Scienti£c,  and   English  Courses. 

For  catalogue,  address 

S.  M.   D.  CLARK,  A.  M.,  Principal 


KODAKS 

and  all  kinds  Kodak 
Supplies.  The  largest 
Photographic  Stock 
House  and 


EASTMAN 
AGENCY 

the  South.     Send 
ur  £]ms  to  our  £n- 
hing  Department. 


G.C.DURY&CO. 

306  Union  Street  ■  NASHVILLE,  TENN. 


\m  wm\ 


BANK 


("Oldest  National  Bank 
in  Tennessee") 


SOLICITS  YOUR  ACCOUNTS 

Telephone  Main  3055  L. 

WRIGHT 
BROS. . . 


Wall  Paper,  Pictures  and 
Picture  Frames 


^ 


.^   J«  .^  303  FIFTH  AVE.,  N. 


Fourth  National  Bank 


NASHVILLE,  TENN. 


Capital  Paid  In    . 
Surplus  and  Profits 
Deposits 


.  $600,000.00 
.  $600,000.00 
$5,250,000.00 


It  is  the  policy  of  this  bank  to 
extend  to  its  customers  every 
accommodation  consistent  with 
legitimate  banking,  and  we 
respectfully  solicit  your  busi- 
ness, assuring  prompt  service 
and  courteous  treatment 


OFFICERS 

S.  J.  Kbith,  Presidbnt 

J.  H.  Fall,  Vice-Prest.         W.  C.  Dierell,  Vice-Prest. 

J.  T.  Howell,  Cashier 

G.  W.  Pyle,  Assistant  Cashier 

J.  S.  McHenry,  Assistant  Cashier 


D   1    R 

ECTO  R  S 

S.  J.   KEITH 

W.   R.  MANIER 

WALTER  KEITH 

;.   T.   HOWELL 

W.   K.   PHILLIPS 

H.   G.   LIPSCOMB 

E.  C.  LEWIS 

0.   F.   NOEL 

H.  W.  BOTTORFF 

JNO.   W.  LOVE 

W.   C.  DIBRELL 

M.   M.  GARDNER 

J.  H.  REEVES 

ROBERT  ORR 

P.  D.  MADDIN 

L.   H.   DAVIS 

J.  H.  FALL 

WM.  LITTERER 

J.   M.  OVERTON 

GOHLDING    MARR 

' Quality  the  Best"  Pure  Distilled  Water 


"Vowe  Ice  Company 


Cold  Storage 
Ice  and  Coal 

No.  4  Arcade 


Excellent  service  the  year  round.    Prices  consistent  with  the  above. 
Visitors  always  welcome. 


Wedding  Invitations,  Calling 

and  Reception  Cards 

Monograms  and 

Trofessional  Stationery 

Foster,  Webb  &  Tarkes 

Society  Engravers 

Nashville,  Tenn. 


YOING  &  THOMPSON  DRUG  CO. 

Up-to-date  Service  from  prettiest  Soda 

Fountain  in  the  City  of  Nashville. 

Complete  line  of  fine  Perfumes,  Toilet  Articles,  Stationery. 

-0PE:N   Al_l_  NIGHT- 


Quickest  Se 


COR.  CHURCH  ST.  AND  EIGHTH  AVE.  N. 
the  C{ty.  NASHVILLE.  TENN.  Phone  Ma 


95,  3165-W 


KODAK 

HAWK-EYE 
and 

PREMO 
CAMERAS 


Amateur  Pictures  Finished 

Our  (inishing  Plant  the  largest 
and  most  up-to-date  in  the  South. 

.  .  .  BRING  US  YOUR  FILMS  . . . 

DUNCAN   R.  DORRIS 

25  ARCADE 

Management  NASHVILLE. 

E.  L.  KEPLER  TENNESSEE 


DoHder  &  Sidebottom 


Caterers  and  Confectioners 

Ice  Cream,  Cakes  and  Candies 

Fraternity  'Banquets  a  Specialty 


Phone  Main  427 


513  Church  Street,  Nashville,  Teaa. 


Lew  TiomRTs 


J^ll  kinds  of  Cutlery, 
Manicure  Goods,  Scissors, 
Tocket  Knives, 
Leather  Goods, 


"The Music  Fellow" 
"The  Cutlery  Man" 

7(as  Time  Songs, 
Sentimental  Songs, 
Instrumentals, 

EVEHYTHING  NEW  Iff 
THE  music  USE 


1 6  Arcade      Vofl  Y  FotQet  the  Number      1 6  Arcade 


FOR  HIGH-CLASS  WORK.  GO  TO 


McEWEN'S  STEAM 
LAUNDRY 

NASHVILLE,  JENNESSEE 

Established  in  1881  by  Jno.  A.  McEwen.  Remodeled  in  1906. 

While  on  Your  Vacation 
express  or  mail  your  linen 

Agents  wanted  in  every  town  in  the  State,  Write  for  terms. 

Office,  215  Fourth  Avenue,  North  Phones  Main  2780  and  2781 


Warren  Bros.  Co. 

Paints  and  Glass 
^rtists'SuppIies 
Ticture  Frames 


Church  Street  and  Third  Avenue,  North,  Nashville,  Tennessee 
Telephone  Main  294 


Early -Cain  Co. 

Manufacturers  of 

Jlarness  and 
yiorse  Goods 

Trunk  Straps,  50c 

315  Second  Avenue,  North 
Telephone  Main  1269       Nashville,  Tenn. 

Frank  Anderson 
Produce  Co. 

202  Court  Square 

Wholesale  fruits 

Nashville,  Tenn. 

A.  Frank  &  Co. 

Wall  Taper 

a; 

"Pictures 
and  Picture  Frames 

407  Church  Street           Nashville,  Tenn. 
Berry  Block 

Crone  &  Jackson 

Naslivi lie's 
Leading  Grocers 

217  and  219  South  Side  Public  Square 

Send  to 

DeMatteo's 

for 

Fruits  and 
Candies 

Eighth  Avenue,  North,  Cor.  Church  Street 
Phone  Main  4550 

Finley  M.  Dorris 

Fine  Rubber-Tired 

Carriages 

0pp. 

Phone  Main  479 

Theatre  Vendome,  616  Church  i 
Nashville,  Tennessee 

'treet 

Long  Distance  Telephone  Main  1361  Residence  Telephone  Main  4865 

Jack  Walters 

Wholesale  Dealer  in  and  Shipper  of 

FINE  STRAWBERRIES,  EARLY^  SOUTHERN  VEGETABLES 

STALLS  67,  86  AND  87  MARKET  HOUSE 
GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE 


Love's 

Witch-Hazel  Cream 

For  Chapped  Skin,  Tan,  Pimples,   Freckles   and  all 

roughness  of  the  skin.     IT  WON'T  COST  A  CENT 

for  you  to  try  it.   <^   Drop  us  a  Postal,  and  we  will 

mail  you  a  free  sample  in  a  plain  package, 

Brown  Chemical  Company 

DEPARTMENT  A-5  NASHVILLE,  TENN. 

Greer  &  Schindler 

Bread  and  Cake  Bakers 

1315  Third  Avenue,  North 

M.  E.  Derryberry  &  Co, 

Wholesale  Grocers      ^ 

SPECIALTIES 
TENNESSEE  SORGHUM,  FIELD  SEED  AND  COUNTRY  BACON 

221  and  223  Broadway,  Corner  Third  Avenue 
Phone  Main  102  Write  tor  Price  List— Issued  Regularly  Nashville,  Teo 


What  Makes  a  Bank  Strong? 

^T  In  judging  a  bank,  always  remember  that  it  is  capital,  surplus  and 
'-'^undivided   profits  that  givq  security  to  the  depositor,  because  that 
money  is  what  stands  between  you  as  a  depositor  and  any  possible 
shrinkage  in  the  securities  held  by  the  bank. 
Cir  ^°  bank  in  the  State  has  a  larger  margin  of  safety  than  The  American 
^^  National  Bank  of  Nashville.  Tennessee,  which,  with  the  watchful  interest 
of  a  very  capable  and  conservative  board  of  directors  and  the  con- 
stant inspection  of  the  Comptroller  of  the  Currency,  has  built  up  here 
one  of  the  greatest  financial  institutions  in  the  country,  one  whose 

Capita/,  Surplus  and  Profits 

^  of  51,580,000.00  give  assurance  of  absolute  security  for  all  theirdeposits- 
^^This  strong  bank  issues  Certificates  of  Deposit  in  denominations  of 
§25.00  and  upwards,  maturing  in  three,  six,  nine  or  twelve  months, 
and  bearing  interest  at  the  rate  of  three  per  cent.     Secure  yours  to- 
day, lest  you  forget. 

The  American  National  Bank  of  Nashville,  Tennessee 

Capital $1,000,000  00 

Shareholders' Liability 1,000,000  00 

Surplus  aad  Undivided  Profits  (earned) '         600,000  00 

Security  to  Depositors $2,600,000  00 


The  B.  H.  Stief  Jewelry  Co. 

COur  stock  consists  of  the  best  in  Diamonds, 
Watches,  Gold  Jewelry,  Silverware,  Cut  Glass 
and  Fancy  Goods.  We  carry  goods  tbat  have 
a  distinctive  and  original  character,  for  wnicn 
you  pay  no  more  ttan  for  commonplace  styles. 

CIt.Class  Pins  and  Rings,  Fraternity  and  School 
Emblems  are  a  specialty  with  us,  for  which  we 
furnish  original  designs  without  charge. 

CLHigh-class  Engraved  Wedding  Invitations  and 
Visiting   Cards.      Samples  sent  on  application. 

Write  for  our  complete  catalogue. 
Correspondence  solicited  and  prompt  attention  given  to  all  orders. 

The  B.  H.  Stief  Jewelry  Co. 

404  Union  Street,  NASHVILLE,  TENN. 


Market  House,  Stall  64— Telephone  Main  247 
321  Broad  Street— Telephone  Main  748 


^^ttf ral  PrcJiitr? 


JOBBERS  OF  COUNTRY 
MEATS  AND  LARD 

Specialties:  Game,  Eggs,  Butter,  Lard 
and  Dressed  Poultry 


m.  "Booth  &  Co. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers 
in  and  Shippers  of 


Fish,  Oysters 
Poultry,  Game 

and  Hotel 
^  Supplies 


Loos  Distance  Pbone  Main  583 


Retail  Stall,  Market  House 
409  Broad  Street  Nashville,  Tenn. 


Geny  "Bros. 

The  Leading 
FLORISTS 


Choice  Cut  Flowers  and 
Floral  Emblems    :    :    : 

"Phones  Main  913  and  279 

712  Church  Street 


No  education  is  com- 
plete unless  you  have 
learned  to 

save 


We  Pay  4  Per  Cent  Interest 
on  Savings  Deposits 


Nashville  Trust  Co. 


When  you  have 
urgent  business 


with  some  one  in  another  town  or 
city,  remember  that  you  can  reach 
him  the  quickest  by  telephone. 
The  most  delightful  pleasure,  next 
to  seeing  yourdaughter,  is  a  "long 
distance  conversation"  with  her 
over  the  Long  Distance  Telephone 
No.  372,  in  Ward  Seminary  Office. 


Try  it! 


Try  it! 


Cumberland  Telephone 
8  Telegraph  Co. 


Night  Messages  at  Reduced  Rates 


When  You  Wish  to  Buy  Books 


^1 


Save  Money 


by  calling  on  or  writing  us  for  catalogue  and  prices.  We 
carry  constantly  in  stocli  tlie  books  of  all  leading  publishers,  and 
are  prepared  to  fill  orders  on  short  notice  at  lowest  prices. 
Books,    Christmas   Cards,    Stationery,    Fountain  Pens,    etc. 


Write  for  Prices  to 


"Branch  House 

296  Elm  St.,  •Delias  Te.\ 


Smith  &  Lamar,  ^yi gents 

810-812  Broadway,   Nashwilh.  Tenn. 


14^ 
1^ 


The  Laroest  Bookstores  in  the  South 


OUR    WORK  HAS  BKEX  HONORED  BY  A   FIRST  PRIZE   BY  THE 
NATIONAL,  PHOTOGRAPHERS'  ASSOCIATION 


For  SCHOOL  DAYS  and  AFTER 

in  NASHVILLE,  TENN. 
Through 

Thos.  W.  Wrenne 

&  Company 
BANKERS 

YOU  CAN  GET 

An  Ocean  Voyage. 

Domestic  and  Foreign  Exchange. 

Highest  and   Best  Savings  Bank  In- 
vestments or  a  Lease,  Purchase  or 
Sale  of  a  Home  or  Business  House. 

REMEMBER 

Bernstein  Bros. 

FOR 

COLLEGE  JEWELRY 

and   All   Kinds    of  WATCHES, 
DIAMONDS,  etc. 

512  CHIRCH  STREET 

WHITE 
Trunk  &  Bag  Co. 

MANIFACTIRERS 

NASHVILLE,     TENN. 

Salesroom,  609  Church  Street 
Factory,  West  Nashville 

E.  L.  Coles  &  Co. 

Fancy 

Groceries 

Meats 

Etc. 

COUNTRY  PRODUCE 
A  SPECIALTY 

1602  WEST  END  AVENIE 

Phono  Hemlock  210,  311 

Ira  B.  Clark 

PHARMACIST 

Rfth  and  Woodland  Sts. 

TELEPHONE    MAIN    369 

Nashville  Plumbers 
&M\n  Supply  Co. 

Mill  Supplies 

1                        1 

^§m 

' . 1 

Belting,  Packing,  Hose 
Wrought  Iron  Pipe  J- 

219  Second  Avenue,  North 

NASHVILLE,  TENN. 

Our  quick   delivery  service  makes 
our  store  a  very  desirable  place  to 
do  drug  store  shopping. 

At  the  sign  of  the  red  star  which 

is   in   the   Arcade  you 

will   find  the 

E 

FAMOUS 

MPIRE  COAL 

A  Fuel  of  Quality 

EMPIRE  COAL  COMPANY 

JOHN  D.  ANDERSON,  President 
NASHVILLE,  TENN.                                 EMPIRE.  KY. 

Henry  Neuhoff  &  Co. 


We  handle  everything  in  the  MEAT  line,  also  Fresh  Fish,  Oysters  and  Game 
Headquarters  for  Neuhoff  s  Boiled  Boneless  Hams 


Three  Cash  Markets 


103  Public  Square    .     .     .     Telephone  Main  1058 

Neuhoff's  Tulane  Market    .     Telephone  Main  2616 

North  Nashville  Branch      .     Telephone  Main  1696 

Monroe  St.  and  Sixth  Avenue,  North 


Trade  with  us,  we  will  save  you  money 


Geo.  R.  Calhoun  &  Co. 


LEADING   JEWELERS 

SILVERSMITHS    AND 

OPTICIANS 

Fine   Diamonds,  Watches,  Jewelry;   Wedding  and  Com- 
mencement Presents;  Fraternity,  Class   and  School  Pins 

Fifth  Avenue  and  Union  Street 


OUNUN  F.  KENNER,  Presideat  CHAS.  C.  GILBERT,  Sec  and  Treas.  HAL.  W.  GOODLOE,  Manager 

Southern  Automobile  Company 

INCORPORATED 

NASHVILLE,  TENN. 

Dealers  in  NEW  and  SECOND-HAND  AUTOMOBILES 
Distributing  Agents  for 

WHITE  STEAMER,  OLDSMOBILE 
and  BUICK  CARS 


G.  SCHIRMER 

33  Union  Square   -   NEW  YORK 

Publishers  and  Importers  of 
MUSIC 

Publishers  of  the  Celebrated 

Schirmer's  Library  of  Musical  Classics 

An  American  edition  of  the  great  Masterpieces 
of  Music  carefully  edited  and  fingered,  free  from 
misprints,  engraved,  printed  and  bound  in  tbe 
best  manner.  Nearly  1,000  volumes  so  far  is- 
sued. Constant  additions.  List  and  descriptive 
catalogue  free  on  application. 

FOR    SALE    BY  ALL   MUSIC   DEALERS 


1  ENGRAVE 

Wedding  and  Reception 
Invitations,  Monograms, 
Crests  and  Calling  Cards 

and  do  Steel  Die  Embossing 
The  quality  and  price  will  please  you 

HUGO  S.  DORRIS 

305  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NORTH 


Edgar  Jones,  "President  Watkins  Crockett,  Cashier 

31.  "H.  Robinson,  Vice-President  E.  R.  "Burr,  Assistant  Cashier 

Eustice  3i.  °Vail,  Viee-'P resident 


Union 'Bank  and 
Trust  Company 


Receives  deposits;  makes  loans;  acts 
as  Executor,  Administrator,  Guardian, 
Trustee,  J^gent;  sells  excliange  on  all 
parts  of  tlie  world.  A  general  banking 
business  transacted.  Three  per  cent 
interest  paid  on  savings 
accounts. 


CAPITAL  STOCK,  $200,000 
SURPLUS,  $130,000 


\      308  Third  Ave.,  North  Nashville,  Tennessee      \ 

I     g     I     ■ 


REPRESENTS   OFFICIALLY 

United  Confejerate  Veterans 
Daughters  of  the  Confederacy- 
Sons  of  Confederate  Veterans 
Confederated    Memorial    Ass'n 


Also  approved  by  Union  Veterans.  Most  not- 
ed monthly  in  the  South;  now  in  16th  year. 
Price,  $1  a  year.  Samples  free.  Address  S.  A. 
Cunningham,  Proprietor,  Nashville,  Tenn. 


GROCER  and  BAKER 


TELEPHONE  4709    MAIN 

1516  CHURCH  STREET 


3Frf nrly  irg  Cbantng 
(Unmpang 

KNOWN  EVERYWHERE 
AS  THE  BEST  .^  ^  ^ 

Ladies'  Suits,  French  Dry  Cleaned,  $1.75  to  $2.00 

Skirts,  French  Dry  Cleaned,  $1.00 
Waists,  French  Dry  Cleaned,  50c,  75c  and  $1.00 

High  Grade  Garments  a  Specialty 

Telephone  1739 

107  EIGHTH  AVENUE,  NORTH 


.d.luall^ain. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

RED  AND  GREY 
HYDRAULIC 
PRESSED 


Iruk 


ALSO 

COMMON  BUILDING  BRICK 

45    and  46  Arcade 


mvlB  ^ 


Have  your  PICTURE 
FRAMING    done   by 

Correct  Framing  at  Reasonable  Prices 

Pictures  and  Fine  Paintings 
Exclusive  Wall  Paper  Fi 


517  CHURCH  ST.,       NASHVILLE,  TENN. 


Sf  tparli^ra  tutU 

eacb  morning  immediately  after  cKapel 
service,  select  from  the  newspaper  some 
article  of  interest  in  tlie  world's  hap- 
penings, and  devote  ten  minutes  to  a 
full  explanation  to  the  assembled  school 
of  its  general  or  special  significance,  it 
will  be  remarked,  at  the  end  of  the 
term,  that  a  fund  of  useful  information 
has  been  acquired  by  the  pupils.  Such 
a  practice  will  also  train  them  to  seek 
in  after  Ufe  in  a  newspaper  for  that 
which  is  valuable. 

A  ;irrmutm  IiriU  bs  gtfaen  for  that  issue  of  the 

Nashville  American  which  does  not  contain  some 
article  of  a  religious,  historical,  geographical, 
literary,  or  scientific  nature,  abundantly  worthy 
of  such  treatment. 


m 


Maxwell  House 


'^^\i 


m 


NASHVILLE,    TENNESSEE      g- 

m 


'MS 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 


Rates  of  Rooms  without  Bath 

$1  to  $2 


Rates  of  Rooms  with  Bath 

$2  to  $3 


First-Class  Restaurant  in  Connection 

open  from  6  a.  m.  to  12  midnight 


m 


m 


MS 


Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Luncheon 

12  to  2  p.  m.,  SO  cents 

Bell  Telephone  in  Every  Room 

Special  Attention  given 
to  Banquets  and  Private  Dinners 


GENERAL  MANAGER 


More  Fascinating  Than  Golf 

CLYou  will  never  know  the  real  fascination  that  the  Pianola  exerts  until 
you  become  the  owner  of  one  of  these  marvelous  instruments  yourself. 
Everybody  enjoys  a  good  concert  of  listening  to  the  performance  of  a 
fine  pianist. 

C  But  that  is  only  half  the  pleasure  to  be  derived  from  music.  It  is  when 
you  play  yourself,  selecting  your  own  pieces,  putting  your  own  expression 
and  your  own  individuality  into  the  playing,  that  you  begm  to  realize 
what  music  really  can  mean  to  you. 

Ct.  In  homes  where  there  is  a  Pianola,  every  member  of  the  family  can 
play  the  piano— not  as  the  result  of  long  fatiguing  practice,  but  with  im- 
mediate pleasure  and  with  a  degree  of  skill  (thanks  to  the  exclusive 
expression  devices  of  the  Pianola)  that  wins  applause  even  from  the  pro- 
fessional musician. 

We  are  agents  for  the  /amoas  Pianolas,  Pianola-Pianos,  also  the  Weber, 

Behr  Bros.,  Vose  &  Sons,  Krell-French,  Houck,  and  other  fine  makes  of 

pianos.    Edison  Phonographs  and  Victor  Talking  Machines  sold  for  cash 

or  on  easy  payments. 

O.  K.  Houck  Piano  Co. 

Church  Street,  corner  Sixth  Avenue,  Nashville,  Tennessee.  Olney  Davies,  Manager 

MEMPHIS  CHATTANOOGA  LITTLE  ROCK 


NASHVILLE 


MORE    THAN     THIRTY 

Applicants  Turned  Away 
Last  Year  £^     £^    .^    ,^    j& 


Castle  HeigKts  ScKool 


FacuUy  and  Equipment  equal  to  that  of  Eastern  prejiaratory  schools  commanding  double 
our  price.  Magnificent  buildings,  steam  heat,  electric  lights,  pure  water.  Best  equipped  school 
L'vmnasium  in  the  South;  fine  swimming  pool,  indoor  running  track,  etc.  Handsome  three-story 
building  now  under  course  of  erection,  to  be  used  for  Recitation  rooms  and  SocietN^  halls.  Leader 
in  Southern  Athletics  as  a  result  of  expert  faculty  coaching  and  clean  sportsmanship.  No  saloons. 
Ciuarcttes  absolutely  prohibited.  Character  and  manhood  the  objectives.  For  handsomely  illus- 
trated catalogue,  address 


THE  HEADMASTERS,  Lebanon,  Tenn. 


SAND  Ca  SUMPTER  DRUG  CO. 

Union    Street   and   FiftH   Avenue 

Delicious  Ice  Cream  and  Soda  Water 

TOILET  ARTICLES 

HIRSHBERG  BROS. 

On  the   Corner  Fifth   A-venue  and   Chvirch  Street 
THE  HOME  OF 

Queen  Quality  Shoes 

"For  Ladies  Who  Know" 

LADIES*  READY-TO-WEAR 


It's  Correct  If  It's  From 


JOE.  MORSE  Ca  CO. 

CLOTHIERS  AND  FURNISHERS 

619-621    Church    Street 

Mext  To  Vendome  Theatre 


The  Educational  List  of 

D.  C.  Heath  ®>  Company 

Comprisas  Standard  Publications 
on  tKe  Follo-wriAg  Subjectst 

Reading  MatKematics  History  Science 

EnglisK  Language  EnglisK  Literature 

Music  Dra-wing  German 

FrencK     .  Latin  Civics  and  Economics 

Pedagogy  "Writing 

PKysical  Training  Business  Forms 

Full  descriptive  catalog  of   o-v^er   200    pages    mailed   to 
eLi\y  teacher  or  soHool  official  on  application 


D.  C.  Heath  ®>  Company 

BOSTON  NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  SAN  FRANCISCO 


T.  J.  Mooney  Company 

T.  J.  Moonoy,  President 
M.  F.  Rooney,  Treasurer 

Fine  Plumbing 

STEAM  AND  HOT 
WATER  HEATING 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  641 


-WareKouso  and  Shop,     In  rear  of  140-2-4  EigKtK  Ave..  North 

Office  and  Salesroom  i     142  Eighth  Ave.,  North 

Nashville,  Tennessee 


D.  H.  NEIL 


PHARMACIST 


1600  West  End  Avenue 

Phones  Hemlock  24  and  1571-Y 

Prescriptions   filled   by   men   of  experience 
Free  Delivery  7  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m.,  and  on  Sunday 

THE  BEST  AT  LOWEST  PRICES 


MANY  BOOKS  IN   ONE 

WEBSTSR*S 

INTERNATIONAL 

DICTBOIMARY 

Do  yoTiknow  tlmttlie  INTERNATIONAL  anHwera 
with  final  auihorlty  ALL  KrNDS  of  questionfl  in 
Tli6Tradea,Art3  and  Sclencsfl, Geo  praphy, Language, 
Biography,  Etc.  ?    Plan  of  Conte-ta  as  followa : 

Colored  Plates,  Flags,  State  Ssala.  Etc.. 

Brief  History  of  the  EngUth  Language. 

Golds  to  Pronunciation 

Scholarly  Vocabulary  of  EnsUeh. 

Dictlonr.ry  of  Fiction , 

Qazetteer  of  the  World. . . 

Biographical  Dictionary. 

Scripture  Proper  K 

GreelL  and  Latin 

EngUeh  ChiiEtian 


6,000  niaatratlona. 
25 ,000  Added  Words. 

Should  Tou  Not  Own  Sucli  a  Book? 

WEBSTER'S  COLLEGIATE  DICTIONARY. 
Largest  of  our  abridgments.    Regular  and  Thin  Pa- 
per Editions.    ixi6  Pages  and  i;oo  Illustrations. 

and  Specimen 

■our  reiuest  this  paper  a     ' 
1  useful  set  of  Colored  Maps,  pocket  size. 

G,  &  C.  MERRIAM  CO.,  Springfield,  Mass. 


TAYLOR 

PHOTOGRAPHER 


Telephone  Main   852 

217J^  FIFTH  AVE.,  NORTH 

NASHVILLE,   TENNESSEE 


DeMOVILLE'S 


For    Huyler's    Candies,    Ice    Cream, 
Soda  Water  and  Sherbets      j^      -^ 

Imported  and  American  Perfumes 
and    Toilet    Articles    of    all    kinds 

We  fill  and  deliver  your  Prescriptions  Night 
or  Day  with  the   Best    at    the    Best    Price 


demoville  drug  CO. 

Cor.  Fourth  Ave.  and  Church.     Phones  66  and  69 


KENNEDY  &  STEVENS 

1931,  1933    AND  1935  WEST  BROADWAY 

Only  a  few  blocks  distant  from   you — Cor.  20tb   Avenue   and   Broadway 


With  a  full  line  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 
Groceries,  Fresh  Meats,  Dressed  Poultry, 
Fish  and  Oysters,  and  a  big  line  of  Fresh 
Vegetables  received  daily.  Our  Fruits  are 
well  selected,  such  as  Bananas,  Apples, 
Oranges,  Grapes,  Grape  Fruit  and  Berries 
in  season.  All  goods  purchased  by  case  or 
box  at  wholesale  jobbers'  prices      ::       ::       :: 


A  Visit  to  Our  Store  Will  Convince  You  of  Its  Pure,  Clean, 
Sanitary  Condition.     PHONES,  HEMLOCK  24:f  and  243 
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